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4 ADVERTISEMENT; 


T is E following tranſlations were ſelected from 
many others, done by the author in his youth, 
for the moſt part indeed but a fort of exerciſes, while 
he was improving himſelf in the languages, and car- 
ried, by his early bent to poetry, to perform them ra- 


ther in verſe than proſe. Mr Dryden's Fables came 


out about chat time, which occaſioned the tranſlations 
from Chaucer. They were firſt ſeparately printed in 
miſcellanies by J. Tonſon and B. Lintot, and after- 
wards collected in the quarto edition of 1717. The 
imitations, of Engliſh. authors, ,which . are added at the 
end, were done as early, ſome of them at fourteen or 


fifteen years, old; but, having alſo got into miſcellanies, 


we have put them here together, to compleat theſe tro 


juvenile volumes. 
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A DVERTISEMH ENT.“ 


L. E hint of be pllowigg | piece was taken from” 

Chaucer's Houſe of Fame The deſign is in a manner 
entirely altered, the deſcriptions, and moſt of the parti- 
cular thoughts, my own: Yet I could not ſuffer it to be 


printed withe t this acKnowledgivent: The reader, 
who would compare this with Chaucer, may begin 
with his third book of Fame, there being nothing in 


the two firlt — time lee ta their : 
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N that 48 ſon, when defethding thow'rs | i 
Call forth the greens, and wake the riſing flow'rs; 
When op'ning buds ſalute the welcome day, 
And earth relenting feels the genial ray; 
As balmy ſleep had charm'd my cares to reſt, 
And love itſelf was banlſh'd from my breaſt, 
(What time the morn myſterious viſions brings, 
While purer ſlumbers ſpread their golden wings), 
A train of phantoms i in wild order roſe, 
And, join'd, this intellectual ſcene compoſe. 
I ſtood, methoutght, betwixt earth, ſeas, and Ries; 
The whole creation open to my eyes: 
In air ſelf- balanc'd hung the globe below, 
Where mountains riſe, and circling oceans flow; 
Here naked rocks, and empty waſtes were ſeen, 
There tou ry cities, and the foreſts green: 
Here failing ſhips delight the wand'riog eyes ; 
There trees, and intermingled temples riſe ; 
A 3 | 
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Wende fun.the khiging ſcene diſplay $; dos ,booug! 
| _ tranſient landſcapgmnow K. clouds deca you "06 
O'er the wide proſpeR af I ga ' around, " 1.8 
Sudden I heard. a wild romifcuous Jon, i net e 
Like hroken chunders ch at ar-diſtance "I fe tA 
Or billows murm ring on the hollow 1 thore's” ont Torrid 
Then, gazing up,, a glorigus pile beheld,” 5 
Whoſe tow' ring ſummit ambient clouds bee 
High on à rock of ice the ſtructure lay, ed Fw 
Steep its aſcent, and Nlipp'ry was the waß; 
The wondꝰ rous rock like Parian marble ſhone, 
And ſeem'd, to diſtane fi 1 ight, of folid Ron 236 15 
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Inſeriptions here of various na mes 1 view'd, 
The greater part by hoſtile time ſubdu' d 
Yet wide was ſpread their fame in ages paſt, 
And poets once had promis d they ſhould aft. 
Some. freſh engray'd appear 'd of wits renown'd : 
g look d again, nor could their trace be  foutid: D 92911 
ritics I ſaw, that other names deface, i000 
= fix their 1 455 wy labour, i in their place: : SAT 
Their own, like othe fon Fg 9 77 feſigu'd, 1 
or difippeard, and left the behind. 7151 
Nor vas the work i impair d 4 Sr Has done, 92 nA 
But felt th approaches of too warm a fun 
For Fame, i impati nt of extremes,” e It? 00 20 
Not more by envy & an cxedly of Pruife. 
Yet part no injuxies of Bean could feel, "i ht baA 
Like ch tal faithful t6 the graving fleet: : 
The rock s high fummit, in thetemple's ſhade, |. 
Nor heat coal niet, nor beating ſtorm invade, 
Their names inferlb di unnumber'd ages paſt, 
From time's firſt birth, with time itſelf ſhall laſt ; 
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Theſe ever new, not ſubject to Leap, i 1! nll, 
Spread, and grow brighter with the length of days. 
So Zembla's rocks, (the beuuteous work of frolt) , 
Riſe white in air, and glittet oer the cot?! 
Paic ſuns, unfelt, at diſtance: roll way, i ow 217 14 
And on th' impaſſtye i ice the liy Futeings play; no 60; 
Eternal ſnows the growing i maſsfupply;” 4059 »» 
Till the bright mountains prop thꝰ incumbent ſfe.ů—:: 
As Atlas fix d, each boary pile appears, 
The gather'd winter of athoufand'years;: + + 1 7 
On this ſoundation Fame's high eee 431K 
Stupendous pile l. not rear'd by mortal hands. - 
Whate'er proud Rome or artful ders beheld, | 
Or elder Babylon its frame aer eee bn 
Four faces had the dome, and'ev'r ry face” 
Of various ſtructure, but of equal races. 7910 7 21] 
Four brazcn/gates, on, columns lifted high, i 25) 
Salute the diffrent. quarters of the K Wx... 
Here fabled chiefs, i in darker ages boring?” ©1217 unde 
Or worthies old, Whom arms or arts adorn; ere F 
Who cities rais d, or tam'd a monltrous-race ; - 
The alls in venerable order a © 743i xl pres 
Heroes in animated marble frown,. I s 11584 TÞ 
Aad legiſlators ſem o think in ſton e 
Weltward, a ſumptuous frontiſpiece be 


On Doric pillars, of white marble rears; G4 #7 4491 262 
Crown'd with an.architgaye of Og wen, $2 20 
And ſculpture-rifing, on the roughen'd geld. 01 
In ſhaggy ſpoils here; L heſeus was ; beheld," 1384 193 
And Perſtus'dreadfol with Miner va' s ſhi 44 1 de 
There great Aleides, ſtoopiog with hid toll!; 
1 FRI as holds 4 th? Ons {poil#" 
Lu unt. A 4 3 


Fa 6 THE TEMPLE 


Here Orpheus ſings ; ters mowing a hace 
Start from their raots, and farm & ſhade ana- 
Amphion there the and areating lyre 
Strikes, ee A 
CS — biseally ico) 
And half the wountajo.rolls into a wa- 
There might you ſee the.length'ning ſpires-aſcend. 
The domes well up, the wid ning arches bend. 
The growing tow'rs, Icke enhalations riſe,. 27: 11 þ 
And the huge columns a 
e front was glorious-to:behald,) . 
di'mond flamiog, and-Barbaric gold: :od > 1 
 There,Ninus ſhone, who ſpread:th'Affysian fams,! 
And the great founder of the: Perſiau name : u 
There in long robes:the royal Magi ſtand :: 
Grave Zoroaſter wayes the circling Wand: 
The ſage Chaldacans, rob'd.in white;appear'd,.: -! 
And Brachmans, deep in deſart, wood reed 
Theſe ſtop'd the moon, and. call d th:,yabody'd ſhodes 
To add M — the glimm' ring glades; 
Made viſionary fabrics round chem rie, +1 
And airy ſpectres im before their eyesy': 
Of Taliſmans:and-Sigilskoew the nee 
And careful watch'sd the planetery hour.. 
Superior and alone, Confucias ſtaady :: 
Who taught chat uſaſul ſcienae, togbe good; t 
But on tha ſouth, , long jeſtis he 1G 
Of Xpgypt's prieſts; the gilded niches gnaʒỹ˖j,j᷑ +1! 
Who meaſut'd-carth;deferib'd. the fatry ſpheres, © 
And trac'd the loog tecosds oſ una ear . 
High on his car Seſoſtris ſtruok mMyview, ,. 
"Whom n. 4 


His nA bow und pointed J Bot? ll 
His giant AunbG are arm d id eaſes. of gold. I 360% 
Between the ſtatues Obeliſk 5 were plac d, dotuqm © 
And tlie learned walls with hivroghyptiies rat. 
Of Gothic Ma(ture Was the northern ſide, 
O'er-wrought'wtly örnaments of barb Tons pride. ih 
There huge Cbloſſes role with trophies crown? 4, 
And Rune araxtefs were grav'd aroun d. 
There ſat Zamolaivwith"cretted eyes, mapa 
And Odin here in mine tfances Ales. 2015 * DA 
There on rude inn columns, fricar'd ky | 28 . 
The borrid wems of 8cytHiad berbes mod, fa 4 
Druids and bards, (heir buce loud c bi ru * 
And youth chat dy'd to be by poets ſung- 
Theſe and a thaufind mere of Joubtful tame, N 
To whom old Fables gave. 4 laſting name, . 
In ranks*adern'd'the tewple's outward fave; Q 2 5 


The wall ia laſtte ande like glas, 
hich Ger each object caſting various , 
'Enlarges ſame; nnd others multiplies: 94 


Nor void of emblew/was the myliic wall, 
For thus romantic Fame increaſes alli! 
The temple kes, the founding" gates unfold, | 
Wide vaults oper anditvots of fretted gold ?? 
| Rais'd on a thoufaid pillats wreaths nround®” 4” 
With lautelefpliage; amb wich engles row et © 

Of bright tranſpatent eryl were thenwghls, © 1 

The freezes:gold;raund gli tbe capitats; :?: 
— with jenels glam,” 
And ever dising lampꝭ depend in o] G bit th 
Full in the paſſige of euch ſpacious gate, 
The ſage hiſtorlant in ute garments wait: 
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Grav'd o'er. their Berk the form of Time was found, 
His ſeythe revers Sd, and" both Uis Piniotis bound. 
Within ſtood heroes, who thicuigh Iba alt, 
In bloody fields : 1 1 di benden In arm. ad ban A. 
High on a bode, With trophies charg'd, Triewa! 11 
The youth that all things but himſelf ubau'd';; af? © 1424 
His feet on ſceptres ; atid flares rec cee ion | 
And his hoxa'd be head bely d the Libyan god: 
There Caeſar, grac'c 4 with both Minerva's: anal „ 
Caeſar, the world's great maſter, and His S od 
Unmay! * ſuperior ſtill i in AY ry "ſtare, . 
And ſcarce derefied i in his country" fate. 
Bur chief were thoſe, who not for empire fought," - 
But with their toils their people's fafcty bought: 1 
High o er the reſt Epeminondas ſtood ; HE 244 
Timoleon, glorious i in his brother's blood ;\ 
Bold Scipio, ſaviour of the Roman ſtate; 
Great in his triawghs, in retirement great: io 
And wiſe Aurelius, i in, whoſe well-taught kan” a 
With boundleſs pow r unbounded virtue join 'd, v2 4 
His own ſtrict judge, aud patzon « of mankind. 
Much ſuff ring heroes next their honours claim, 
Thoſe of leſs agily,, and leſs guilty fame, 
Fair Virtve'sſileut kain , Supreme of these 
Here ever ſhines the godlike Sogrates : M Hir; ; = I 4 
He whom ungrateful-Athens could expell,, 0 
At all times juſt, but, when he ſign d the Gl. 5 Fa 8 | 
Here his abode the martyt d. Phocion 4 Ys 
With Agis, not the laſt of Spartan names: t 
Unconquer'd Cato ſhews the, wound, jd ih 8 
And Brutts his ill genius meets no more. cf Fog 


0104) ide yo'noblog nt 1 8 SY We CES: 


Yeo + 448 «2 
„ het TAE » 


F SSI} 
Jes; £3458) 


4 0 RAM B. | 11 

„Hot es mf le mio 54 11 2 159 20 522 
Bat A ee of the balloy' 4 choir,.. . 75 9 
Six. pompqus columns oer the reſt api e 277 


Around the ſhrine itſelf of Fame they ſtands. 

Hold the.ebief-bonoprs, and the fane dane 3 
High on the firſt, the mighty. Homer N 1 JH 
Eternal adamant compos d his throne ; 2 © 5 bod ho 
Father of verſe I in holy fillets dreſt, PT OW pg FEAR 
His ſilver, beard. way'd,geotly o'er his 1 11215 
Tho' blind, a boldneſs j in his looks appears 3 F 15 
In years he ſeem'd, hut not impair d by Jears. : 
The wars of Troy were; round. the Pillar ſeen: 
Here wb Tydides woupds. the Cyprian Wen; 
Here Hegor glorious from Patroclus fall, 8 
Here dragg d in triumph round the Trojan wall. 
Motion and life id ev V part inſpire, re 1X 
Bold was the work, and prov'd. the male 
A ſtrong expreſſion moſt he ſeem'd t "ata," 
And here and there diſclos d a brave 3 

CA golden, column 1 next in rank. appear d, 

On which, a bbrine ot pureſt gold was rear d; n 
Finiſh'd the whole, and labour'd ey'ry part, 
With patient touches of unweaty'd art: 
The Mantuan there it ſober triumph ſate, | 
Compos'd is] polturs, And his look ſedate; bn 5 is 
On Homer ſtill he Hud i rev tend eye, 
Great without pride, in modeſt majoſty-. Is 2H; 
In living ſculpture on the ſides Were 7 is 34a 
The Latia Wars, and ae ee d * 1 
Eliza ſtretchꝰd upon the fun ral pyre, by 
A neas benditig With his aged fires! 0. ö 124 4004011 
Troy flam'd in burning g6ld,” and o'er the throne 
ARMS AND THE MAN in golden cyphers (hone, 
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Four ſwans ſuſtain a 1 Glver 8 bu 
With heads udvant'E; ard pinione fircreh'd. for Gin 
Here, like ſome furt6us prophet; Pindar no 
And ſcem'sd to labour with th? inſpiring G. | 
Acroſs thebarp'a cureleſt kad heflings, —_ 
Antal ena ig". 
The figur'd games of Greece the 2 0 
Neptune and Jove furvey*the rapid race. de 
The youths hang o their thariets as they ms. 100 ö 
The fiery iceds from ſhartivg from the None; r 
. 
And all eee e on 278 40 1 — 05 : : 

Here happy Horace tun d tl? Auſohipn Iyre | an 7 
To ſweeter ſvunds, and temperd Naga e. 1 e 
Pleas d with Alcteus' manly rage f infuſe . 1 . 
The ſofter ſpirit of the Sapphic Mun. 8 
The poliſh'd pillar diff rent — 210 bi. 
A work out-laſting monumental braſs. 7; 0 034d 
Here ſmiling, loves; and Bacehanals wppear, ©” 
The Julian ſtar, and great Auguſtus here. bs wb 
The doves, that rougd the infant port ſpr A dn wy s 
Myrtles and bays, hung hov'ring o'er his head. * Hit 

Here, in a ſhrine that caſt x dating light,” rtq:as bf; 
Sat fix'd in thaught the mighty Stagirte: 0 $3: Dis 2 
His ſacred head radi t bdise eren d, Str nA 
And various animals lie des Wrrendd ils 
His piercing eyrs, exect, appear vie $96 51181 24001 1 ** 
Superior worlds, end denk alt Natur bretaon 41 A 

Wich egvel us immortal "Tully coe, o Sagtuod bn. 
The Roman Raſtra dech die Con fuPs thtöhe: t 1183058 
Gath*ring his Owing robe; Re bid ARTIE nr gun 1511 5 
In aft to eee ha . 2298 
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Behind, NY N 
pr the great rer of hit come owns. ol kt 
Theſe mally-colamgs In a, einele ι,j i 6 1s?) © 4 
O'er which a pomgovs dome inrades dhe ese 
Scarce to che tp Iſtretch d my akiog ghd, e e 5 
So large it ſp , and ſuelꝭ d to uh; height 
Full in e midi pred Fame's imperial ft 15 
With jewels bles d, pagnifgentytreat 3 72 
The vivid em rds cher rev he ß; 
The flaming rubies Mew theit ſarigaine d 858 
Bright azure rays from lively! ſepphires — W 
And lucid amber caſts a golden glare?” 777 = 
With various- eolour d — 1 
And all on firt appear d the glowing thrane 0 
The dame's high auch toſfeits the wivghd dlaze, ET 
And forms a rainbow of alternate boys. 
When or the Goddeſs fivſk beaſt wy ght; 
Scarce ſeem's her flature-of /weubit'# heights © 
But fell d to larger ſve, he more f gend: 
Till to the roof. ber terrisg frons Gais d. TORT. 
Wich her, the Temple ex ryemorentgrew, _ on ; 
And ampler viſta'0pen'Sto my vw: an / {1 = 
Upward the eoltunyas (hoot) — 1 
And arches widen, and long fe enten e m4 2 
Such was her form ag ancent bards — 3 - 
Wings raiſc her arms, and wings her fee feld; 
A thouſand buſy tongues the Goddeſs bears, © Wn 
And thouſand open eyes; and thouſand BP Mug ea: 
Beneath, in order rag d, the'turiefuf Nine © 
(Her virgin þandmaids) {I attend the fre ?: 8 
With eyes on "Fan for;eyer ſit d they ing g. a1 Os . 
For Fame they r al the voice, and tune the ſtring; 
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With time! s feſt hirth began the henvnã days, 
And laſt, eternal thre' the length of days.. 
Around theſt wonders as L eaſt a l é FrFF ²= 
The trumpet ſbunded, and the temple ſhook} 
And all the nations; ſummen'd at the all, 
From diſf rent quarters fill the crowded hall: 
Of various tongues the mingled ſounds were heard: 
In various gurbs promiſcuous throngs appear d; 
Thick as the bees, that with the ſpring rener. 
Their flow'ry toils, and ſip the fragrant de, 
When the eint 'd colaales firft tempt the er,, 
Ober duſky fields and ſhaded waters f) 
Or ſettling; ſeize the ſweets eee ag NN 
And a low murmur runs along the field; ; 


Millions of ſuppliant crowds the — 
And all degrees before the Goddeſs benidy/ 5; bas 


The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the ages, 
And boaſting youth, and narrative old-a g. 
Their pleas were diff rent, their requeſt the ſame:: 
For good and bad alike are fond of Fa we. 
Some ſhe diſgracd, and ſome with honours erown'd; 
Unlike ſucceſſes equal merits found. 0404-2113 b 
Thus her blind ſiſter, ſickle Fortune, reigns, 
And, undiſcerning, ſcatters crowns and chains. 
Firſt at the ſhrine the Learned world appear, 
And to the Goddets thus prefer thein pray r: 
Long have we ſought © inſtruct and pleaſe mankind, 
With ſtudies pale, with midnight vigils blind; 
But thank'd by fe, rewarded yet by none, 
We here appeal to thy ſuperior throne ; 1 81ih 4 
On wit and learning the juſt eee. vom: WM : 
For Fame is all we muſt expect bel. 
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The Goddeſs heard, and bade the Muſes raiſe 
The golden trumpet of; eternal Praiſe: st on 
From pole to pole the winds diffuſe e FY 
That fills. the circuit, of the world around; 
Not all at ance, as thunder breaks the cloud: 85144 
The notes at ſirſt 1 1 2571 
By juſt degrees they ev ry moment riſe, r 18% 10 
Fill the wide earth, and gain upon the ſkies, 
At ev ry breath were balmy odours ſhed, e. 1 
Which Gill grew ſweeter as they wider fpread.;. - || 
Leſs fragrant ſceatsth', unfolding roſe exhales, 
Or ſpices breathing in Arabian gales 
Next theſe, the good and juſt, an awful un. 
Thus on their Knees, addreſs the ſacred fane: 
Since living virtue is with enyy urs wd. 
And the beſt men are treated like the worſt, 
Do thon, juſt Goddeſo, call our merits fort, 
And give each deed th exact intrinſic wortn. 
Not with bare juſtice ſhall your act be erownu d 
(Said Fame) but high above deſert renoẽn d.. 
Loet fuller notes th applauding world amaze, 
And the loud clarion labour in your; praiſG. 
This band diſmiſs d, behold another croẽF-d 
Prefer the ſame requeſt, and lowly bow'd: U K 
The conſtant tenout of whoſe well - ſpent days 
No lefs deſerd d a juſt return of ꝓraiſmme. 
But ſtrait the direful trump of Slander ſounds : 
Thro” the big dome the doubling thunder bounds ; 
Loud as the burſt of cannon rends the ſkies, 
The dire report thro? ev'ry region Ma : 
In ev'ry cat inceſſant rumours rung, b N 
8 And:-gath'ring ſtandals grew on ex'rp.tongue.. 


2 I L: 
we | WA 2 > COL 1 N „ 
From cho eto ger eomdhtmrte * 
Sulphurcous fillies; andieibsdg er weirtag fenoke 
The pon hu vRG let dhe Nn ge W 
And wither ue bewre Ws (med? % ds (0d 
A troop ehe nent, e tro w/nt an WArmödrf woe 
And proud Sees de met wens ted: 1 
For thee (they ery d) uU uHArme and Hf, 
We fad z werpelts-down'the ſtream of He? 
For thee whole nürtonr Ell d with fta mes a. HU, 
And ſuam to umpire the the purple MDD rtr 
Thoſe ifs we dard, Myeinspfration . & © >. 
What virtue ſcem' d. Ar Wut Wr nr Wine 41 0 
Ambitious föols) (the Qdeen reply'>; ant re- 
Be all your uc I Hark oblivion uro. j ß; 
There ſleep forgot, wich mighty ryfanits zone, ( oÞ 
Your ſtatues moulder d, and your namet worse 
A ſudden clond fait ſhateh> then from wy fight,” 
And each majſtie phantom funk in niehr. e 
Then came e fiünen kel; Fe nad Renn 

Plain was thelf Greg, al bbanit Wn Wer mien: 
Great Idor uf marlin de betehef im 
The praiſe'of werkt, "nor apes fame! HAY 37 4 
 fafe bn deſerts froth th Alen of men,” 
ould die unheard of, as we 5 d upſecy. . 
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But, mortals ! . our greateft pits 
To blaze theſe virrurs, which the good 1 I 


— F FAME, 37 
1 Yr 7 W. 
Riſe! Mutes, oY Ai al your tuneful breath, 
Theſe muſt not fleep.in,dacknefs, amd im dan. 
She aid a. In ein abe trembling muke se. 
And on the winde all ide na ; - 
So foft, tho? high, 40 ld, and yet d nr , 
Ex ——ũ—Z—ͤ—U A. 
To furtheſt n bee php Menn 
Sweet to e and-gratefal to the tkies. wad on 
With, feathers crown'd, with gay embrojd' ry ded 
Hither, they cry d. direct your eyes, and ſce | 
The men of pleaſore,/drefs; und gullautry © 
Ours is the place at-bankquets, balls; und ples, - 
5 prighthy-ouy-uights, polite are all our days 3... + 
Courts we frequent, where 040% — TX 
To pay dus te, and addreſs the Fair: * 
[a-fac}, lis cue, d ap we conld perſuade. 
But Milz ig fancy yanguilh'd cx'ry maids 
Of Ki Dutcheſſes lewd tales wo tell. 
Yet, wor lane myo will. „err. 


What y 

Slaves te | 

| Who boſe a length, undeferv 
Would you uſurp'ttis ihr 6s 
To jut ebatempt,! ye vali p 

The i wah 

YoT!1 * eg YEA 1 te 
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gtrait the black clarion ſends a borrid ſ ad, ne 
Loud laughs burſt öut, and bitte er ſcöffs fly y rund, 6 
Whiſpers ate heard, with taunts revilipg loud, A 1 
And ſcornful hifſes run thrö- all the iy tra ne 
Laſt, thoſe'who boaſt of mighty ens Ps . 
Enſtaæve their country, or uſurp a'throne ; r 
Or who their glory's dire foundation lay * 7 3 
On ſov'reigns ruin d, or on friends betray "4; 
Calm, thinking villains, whom no faith re, 
Of exooked counſels and dark politie s 
Of theſe a gloomy tribe ſurround the throne, | i : 
And beg to make th immertil treafons'known, 
The trumpet roars; long flaky flames entre, 1 
With ſparks, that ſcem d to ſet the world e on fire. 8 
At the dread ſound, pale thortals ſtodd z aphaſt, |. | 
And ſtartled nature trembled with the blaſt. 15 
This having heard and feen, ſome pow. r Rs, 
Strait n mw match d n me from the 


een 2190 454) d 25% DIE eee ( 

Before iy view fas THe 655 ogg 2201. 1 BY « 
Its ſite uncertain; if in earth orfairs* =: of! _ > 
With rapid motion turg'd — 1 
With ceaſcleſs nolſo che ringity wuflb neſbund © | ( 
Not leſs in numbbr Were the Ipueiout ers , -| C 
Than leaves dn we u 6806 Upon wi thbjes ;: NS 2 
Which ſtill g 1 an wm blo 10 : 0 
Pervious to wind, {an pan „hin (7 3 4 
As flames by Haters 16fhe + Sy ea 4 
9 v 


As weighty bodies the eentep End . L ents. 
As to the ſedfethriling F Werd öff. eg of 
And the tou Med weak to the pate 6.2161 2Ne? BY Hl 
„ ee e 5143 3 ego Ai 
zn 100 2979115) bos up iD, 
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, | Confus'd, en 0 are found, tn F. 2 > & 
I Who paſs, repals, advagee, and zlüg au ; e 


Hoſts rais'd by. frac, and phantoms of a , ] ] 
Aſtrologers, that future fates foreſnew, 


pProjectors, quacks, and lawyers not a few; 
= B 2 


Or ſpoke aloud, or e in the car : 


And fpr cad o'er all the fluid element. | ER APs 
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wd ©, hat noise A 71d 5fls 
Hither, as to their, proper, place, lace, ariſe N 7 FENG tro.) 
All various ſounds from earth, and ns. and Mc, 


Nor ever lence. reſt, or peace is here, Hoc ff 


As on the imooth expanſe of cryſtal les 


The ſinking ſtone at firſt a circle makes 


The trembling ſurface hy the motion ſtirr d. 
Spreads in a ſecond. circle. then a third: 
Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advance, 


Fill all the wat' ry plain, and to the margin dance: 
Thus ey ry voice and ſound, when firſt they break;, 
On neighb' ring air a ſoft impreſſion eee Kit 477 
Another ambient circle then they move; 1. * 
That, in its turn, Impels the next ahoye; , * 
Thro? undulating, air the ſounds are ſent. 


Th here e news I heard of love and ſtrife, 
Of peace and war, health, fickneſs, death and lit, 
Of loſs and gain, of famine and pf ſtore,./; - + +3. 
Of ſtorms at ſea, and travels on the ſhore ., 
Of prodigics, and porteats, ſeen in ait, 
Of fires ang, plagues, and lars with. blazing hair, eu | 
Of turns of Fortune, changes in- che ſtate, 1+ 2! 1:7) 
The falls, of fay/cites. projects of the treat... 
Of old miſmanagements, taxstions ne]· m 151 A 
All neither wholly 1 falle. nor wholly true. 
Above, below, — 2 gt 2A 


34 THE TEMPLE 


And pee, dd apareg>acions, n 

Win hbme-horn Res, or tules from foreign lands "ry 

Each talk'd eee e NN 

And wild impatience ſtar din ry fee. To: 

The flying rumonts:igather'das they xcl'd,... 9 180" 

Scarce any tale was ſoviier Heard chan told ; -..,'; 

And all ho told it added ſomething; na, s 
And all uho heard , made enlargements too, 1 

In ev'ry ear it ſpread; onerfey; tongue it grew... 
Thus fly ing caft andiwelt; and worch and uh, 

News travrt᷑ i h ũnoreaſe from month to month. 

80 from a park, that Kindle Erſt· by ubance ,. 

With gath' ring foret the quiek ning flames advance ; 

Till to the dende their curling hesds aſpire, 

And tow'rs and temmles ſink in floods ef fire. oy 1 

When thus ripe lyes ate to perfection / ſprung, 38 

Full grown an fit 40 grace;a mortal tonguey.,; e 
Thro' thouſand vente, paint, forth they flow, 1 | 
And ruſh in willipgs on dhe watld Rhe. 
Fame fits laſt, and points them.out heir courke, .. 9 
Their date . their foree :: 2 
Some io remain, .apd.{awe.to.perith ng. 0122 7 

Or wane apdewanakaante like be n +; ! 4c) 2 
Aroyyd,.aghouinad; u 8 b br, | 
Born by the trumpet Plast, and ſentter d thro”. the ſky. - BE 

There, at pune: it you mighr furvey, 
K \yeand ark eentepdips for: the ways 1 3 
det een port, „ 
enn. 1 
At laſt. agreed, together out they Hy, 1 318 
Inſeparable now, the truth and lye; 
13 Sb | 


P FAME. 21 


The ſtrict companĩons are for. ever join d. 
And this or that unmia d, no mortal e er ſhall fad, | 
While thus I ſtood; intent to ſee and hear, 
One came, methonght, and whiſper'd. in my ear ba nA 
What could thus high thy raſh-ambitian raiſe? 
Art thou, fond youth; a candidate for — 52188 


5 "Tis true, fad I, not void of hopes 1 f FX 
| | For who ſo fond as youthful bards of Fame 
But few, alas! the caſual bleſſing boaſt, s 2 
80 hard to gain, ſo eaſy to be loſt. Jain ant 


How vaiti that ſecond life in others Wade! 9 9 
Th' eſtate iich wits inherit after deat n 
Eaſe health, und liſe; for this they muſt reſigns 
(Unſure the tenure, but how vaſt the ne!) 
The great mats curſe, without the gains, endure \ 
Be crivy'@;} wretched; and be Rattcr'd, poor: 
All lucklkſs wits their enemies proſeſ rt. 
And all ſacceſsful, jealous friends at beſt. 
4 Nor Fame 1 flight, nor for her favours ell; 13, 
Sghe comes unlook'd for, if the comes dt al. 
But if thè purchaſe t 16 Year's Price 
1 As ſoothing Folly, or exaltiug Vicfe 1 
. On! if the Muſe mult flatter lewleſs fway, 71] 0 
And follow'till white fortune leads hen. 
„ Or if nolban brat my ring ame 
But tlie Fanl'n rums f abocherd me; Is „ron T 
3 Then teachme, HeaWh 1 1 
3 Drive Nom dy bar tHad wretched Toſt of pra 
Jo vob d It hig le! Ur Ale RfW; Na 
Z oh grant an bode fie or grant be beet A 
r has 21 In eon NOET& SLA! 
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HERE liv'd in Lombardy, as Authors write, 

In days of old, a wiſe and worthy knight; 
Of gentle manners, as of gen rous race, | 
Bleſt with much ſenſe, more riches, and ſome grace. 
Yer, led aſtray by Venus' ſoft delights, 
He ſcarce could rule ſome idle appetites : 
For long ago, let Prieſts ſay what they cou'd, 
Weak ſinful laymen were but fleſh and blood. 

But in due time, when ſixty years were o'cr, 
He vow'd to lead this vitious life no more; 
Whetber pure holineſs iuſpir'd his mind, 

Or dotage turn'd his brain, is bard to find; 

But his high courage prick'd him forth to wed, 
And try the pleaſures of a lawful. bed. 

This was his nightly dream, bis daily care, 
And to the heav'aly paw'rs his conſtant par r, 
Once ere he dy d, to taſte the bliſs ful life + ' © 
Of a kind huſband and a loving wife. 

Theſe thoughts he fortified with reaſons ſtill, 
(For none want reaſons to confirm their will.) 
Grave authors ſay, and witty poets fivg, 

That honeſt wedlock is a glorious thing: 
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But depth of judgment maſt in him appears, | hilot on 0 
Who wiſely weds in his maturer yeast. 2 
Then let him chuſe a damſel young and fir" aid % Wi 1 
To bleſs his age, and bring a worthy heir; 4 A 
To ſooth his cares, and free from noiſe and rt, - 


Conduct him gently to the verge of life. 1515 A 
Let ſinful batchelors-their woes deplore, * N. * 
| Full well they merit all they feel, andmares baus Df A 
A Unaw'd by preeepts human or divine, ASM: 2173 T 
| Like birds and beafts promiſeuouſſy theſe joins £ V 


Nor know to make the preſent bleſſing laſt, 


| To hope the future, or eſteam the paſt : T 
| But vainly boaſt the joys: they never:trydy< 1 ff * 
| And find eee A 
| The marry'd man may bear his'yoke with eas, 14 
| Secure at once himſelf and-heav/noto pleafey . . 
| =. And paſs his inoffenſive hours away; yr 8 A 
In bliſs all night, and innocence alli :: T. 
| | Tho? fortune change, his conſtant ſpouſeremaing, i»; | ] Hi 


Aug ments his joys, or mitigates his paias. P 
ff | But what ſo pure, which en vious tontues will ſpare:?7 A 

| Some wicked. wits haye libell'd all, che is l 44 | 1 
With match leſs. impudeuce they ſtyle a wiſe: ay vat . | 
The dear-bought curſe,and-lawful plagues of life; PI 
A boſom- ſerpent, +domeRicevil;:iy e be boa A. 
A nitzht-insaſon pad a mid-day-dr wie A pn bio BR W 
Let not the viſr he ſiand irc 2 regard. Hi 
But curſe the bene of er lying hard 1515 251) - ry 8 Tc 
All other goods bye fortundis hald, ae ging 3 
A wife is the pecukar giſt of henwn he I 1577 now - 14 1 (A 
Vain fortune! s favours, never at a ſte r 
Like empty ſhagows- pats; And glide aw; 4 At 
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One ſolid comfort, out eternal wiſt , 
Abundantly ſupplies us all aur life: 
This bleſſing laſts (if thoſe ho try m— 1nd 
As long as heart can wiſh-—and; longer to. 
Our grandſire Adam, ere Wee 91 
Alone, and ev'n in Paradiſe unbleſd, 1.5. bog: 
With mournful looks the bliſs ful — TE 
And wander d in the ſolitary ſhade: [15681 79013 [af Is 1 
The Maker ſaw, took pity, aud beſtow de. 
Woman, the daſt, the heſt reſervid of God. 1 
A Wife! ah gentle deities; can -e # 10} 
That has a wife, er feel adverſity? :: 
Would men but follow-whar the ſex adyiſe, 1 
All PBS arias e ee . 


Twas by Rebecaa's aid that Jacob Won d. 


His father's bleſſiag from an elder ſon: 


i Abuſive Nabal eee ee es bags 


To the wiſe conduct of a prudent wiſee : 

Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews now, 710 ; 
Preſerv d the Lerne e ee bee: Be” 65 
At Hxſter w ſuit, the perſreutingę ſW orca 


Was ſheath'd, and Id wd te bleſs the Lord. 


Theſe weighty eee HW 
Mature ponder id a Hie vipetage $1545 ;; 


And, charm'd with virttionsj6ysy and Ober He 


Would try that_.chriſtian;contfort; da A⁰,ẽ ů e )? 
His friends were ſummon d oha pont d nie, i 
To paſs their judgmentaand to: ive adviomm g 1 7 


X ; But fix'd before andavelbrefobridwasktieyboos 1510 (7, 


(As men that aſk advice ard wont tohE. 5c 5/15 2! 5 4. 
My friends, he eryſd, (and ecaſt amournfubdook! 7 


2 Around the tomm, and ſigu d before hodpoke:); n: > 1: 


60 


„ FAN VAK AA Why. 
vec wee 8 


And worn with cares, am haſt.nin 
How I have liv'd J. plas; 12. ou þ 125 By 50 el Mer or 


In worldly lber. whic 1 180 FOTO 10] 401 bn 
But gracious. heay n n_has 0 op. pd my 5 Aid 


With due ae 1 view 4 gy ew e wot hiv nod We 
And, .as as the e e precep t of {he Cech $11? 1 


Will take a "wiſe, 55 AS Röly tae! baſe! oli} vil ON 
But ſince by cbünfel lt things uld be done, 
And many heads art fer fin had dne; Forde . 
Chuſe you for me, O beſt ſhall be Enten idm { + 0 
When my defire's ap — 2 s Un 
One caution! pet is needful'to be told. 
To guide your choice] this wife muſt not be dd: 
There goes i flying; und twas Mirewdly AI}! , 
Old fiſh at table, but ycung fefh in beds [eiv od 
My ſoul abhors the tafteleſs; dry embrace 1510 5 
Of a ſtale virgin with a winter face? 
In that cold ſeafon Love gut trests e gueſft 
With beut-ſtraw, ant tohgh forage at th belt. 10 1 
No crafty-widowshall approach myhed ;/ 
Thoſe are tao wiſe 'for'datchelors torwed'g- ©: 97's 
As ſubtle-clerks by manyiſehoolgardwades:::- 7 
-/Pwice-warry'd: dames his miſſreſſis ty trades + 
But.,yogoH aud dender riegins;cantid with ea. 
We form / lthonieny.aud mould them as/we pleaſe. 
Conceir mirs, nor dee m ſanſe ae 
Tis what can eng fan! meln 


Ieewys.- bo wo ue 


And rk ee aan Li 


mcg 2A 


IAN. A * Y e r oy 


# . 
2 were [ cars'd, ee 
Se e et e 
we up er 55 1 0 
N not for p onby, or for REQ 4.005 
Think nod 1 Pg time to taben Wie, 
When vig rous bloed forbids achalter Hife? 25 
Thoſe that are bels d with ſore of grace deine, 
May live like Leipts, dy h heay'n': $ conſent and may, IA 
And ſinee I fpeak of e 
(As, thank my fler, in modeſt kroch may), 
My limbs are active, til I'm ſound at. „ 
And a new-viggur, fprings in.ev'ry part. 
Think not my virtue ſoſt, though dime has hed” 
Theſe rey rend honours, on my hoary head ; 33 
Thus trees; are.cromn'd. with, bloſſoms Rp as fnow, 
The vital fap then riſing from below: 
Old as | am, my luſty limbs appear 
Like winter-greens, that flourilh all the year... 30 
Now, Sirs, you know to what I ſtand. inclin d, 
Let eviry friend wich freedom ſpeak his mind. 
He faid; the reſt in diff ret parts divide: 
The knotty point was urg d on either fide : 8 011A 
Marriage dhe theme un which they all declaim d. 
Some prais'd with wit, and ſome with reaſon e. 
Till, what with! Foofag ebje cliems, and replies, :: 
Each wond'rous poſitive, aud wond'rous wile, g\ i7 
There fell between his brothers a debatec, 
Placebo tis was cad, and uſtin mt. 
Firſt to the Ktighe Plabebs thus begun. 
(Mud were his looks, and plesſing was ene 
Such prudence, Ste, im all-your words appears, 
As plainly proves, Experience dwells with years! © 


As his miſtaken Patron te Ad adviſe, . 
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vet you purſut age Solomon s advice, | 
To work dy:coubſely —— 
But, with e wiſeman's leave; I muſt —_ 
So may my ſoulaerive at eat and ret, = 
As 1 ſtill hold vu old advice the belt, 

Sir, I hayeilivid u courtier all my days, . 
And ſtudy d men; their manners, and their ways 
And bave obſer d this uſeful i waxim, ful, 
To let my betters always have their will. 
Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that black w was white, 
My word. was this, Your Honour's in . ia 1 
Th' aſſuming wit, who ri bimſelf 


{i 


& BS 2, "1 


gf 9 wile 
609 Be V n 


Let him nöt dare to Vent bis 14 2 e bn! 
A noble fool Was never in a fault. 1 
This, Sir, affects not you, whole ev 'ry,wor wor 1 
Is weigh'd with judgment, and, befits a lord: 
Your will is mine; and is, (I will maintain), 34 7 0 
Pleaſing to God, and ſbould be ſo to man; 
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At leaſt, your. couratze all the world muſt praiſe, _ 
Who dare to wed in Four declinin g days. 


Indulge the vigour - of your mounting blood, 
And let grey fools be indolently good, __ * 
Who, paſt allpleaſurey damin'the joys of ſeuſt, 


'With rey'rend Uulieſs/and grave impotence.” ' * Arie | 
Juſtin, who filenr ſat, and heard the man, © 
Thus, with#phllof6phicfrown; Bega g 


' 


A heathewatthor'bf the firſt Qegree)” 0 7 8 


(Who, though not faith; had ſenſt as well as W. 
Bids. us be certain bur coneerns to truſt ba i 


To thoſe of getyFums printigites} and juſt. 9m fl 
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The venture's greater, I' preſume to ſay, _ r 
To give . pa re n your goods away 5 © 


2 2 2 


Whether an 5 12 qd warden a b hor 
Or fu | 2 wit as no man eder can ru lee. 
Tis. true, perfection none muſt hope to Cad. oT 
In all this world, much leſz in woman- kind TIE 
But, if her virtues prove the larger ſhare,  » +7 
| Bleſs the Kind fates, and thank your: fortune rare. 
Ah, gentle Sir, take warning of a friend, 4 
Who knows too well the ſtate you thus commend; Y 
And, ſpite of all his praiſes, = declare, 


All be can ar is pe e care. 


er, 


While all my 77 9 5 my bliſsful. life, zallrsl 
And ſwear no mortal's happier ig a wife; 
Demure and chaſte as any veſtal Pe ne en v od 
The meekeſt creature. that beholds.the lg! bo! 
But, by th* immortalpow'rs, I fecl.the.paig, 7 5 hap. 
And he that ſmarts has reaſon to complain. 
Do what you. liſt ſar me; von muſk. be. ſage. 
And cautious ſure ; ſor:wiſdom is in age oo 


But, at theſe years, tg venture on the fair; 


By him who moda an thscmnai e a. 5 


To pleaſe a vife, when her octaſions e goed? od 
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Would buſy the moſt vig rous of us all. „ 
And truſt me, eee eee MOTH 
Will aſk obſervance, and exact her dues. 
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1 noble Lord offend, 
My tedious rm Ke at an end!“ 

'Tis well, tis wond'rans well, the knight replies, 
Moſt worthy kinſman,; faith,' eur mighty wi?! 
We, Sirs, are fools; and muſt veſigu the cnuuſe 
To heath niſn authors, proverbs; and old fas. 0 
He ſpoke with ſcorn, and turn d another way: ·— 
What does my frievd, my dear Placebo ſuy- S 

I fay, quoth he, hy hen n the man g to blame, 
To ſlander; wives, and wedeck s hon ůge. 
At this the counſel rafe, wichout delag z 
Each, in his on opinion, went his De 
With full conſent; that, all diſputes appess . 
The knight ſhould marry, when and where he pleas d. 

Who now but January exults with jo + 
Each nymph by turus his wav'ting mind poſſaſt d, 
And reign'd the ſhort- d tyrant - fron 100 
While fancy picturꝭd ev'ry lively part.. 
And each bright image wander d d'et In nter. un. 
Thus, in ſome public forum fn d on big, 
A mirror ſliews the figures moving b ; 
Still one by one; in fwift faceeflion; paſs 
The gliding ſhadows o'er he — Ay- 261 
This lady's charms tlie niceſt: could not blame, | 
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But vile ſuſpielons had upers'd her ume; | 
That was with Teſt, but not with virtue Weds © N | 
And one had xrace, that wanted all the reſt. | 
Thus doubting long what: ———— „ s 
He fix d at laſt upon the youthful May. 


Her fauks he Knew not, love is ay egy 6 a 
But ev'ry charm revoly'd within his mind: 


jiwu ARE AND UA. A, 
nde he ern yit ang 4 ad {i 
Her tender age, her ſox, dirinely aten 200 thats 0 0 
Her gl ent ions her anraQize Fir, 
Her ſucdet / bekaxiout, bet e 1 f 1 
Her moving ſoſineſs, and majeſtic, grace. 
Much in h prudenee did pur knight.xejoioe,/ 924 
And thopght mortal. eould diſpute his choice: 
Once more: in haſte de ſum man d eviry friend. u 
And told them all, their pains were at an end. 
Heav'n, that (ſaid he) inſpir' d me. firſt to we, 


Provides a conſurt worthy of my bed: 

Let none oppòſo th! kloction; ſines on this 16 155 

nnn and in future bliſs,” 1 4 
A dame there is;4heidarlivg. of my eyes, 


Young, beauteous, artleſt, innocent, and wiſe; 
Chaſte, tho“ nt rich: and though pot nobly Suk) : 
Of honeſt.parents, gad may ſerve; my turn: 
Her will, I wed, if gracious Heav in ſo ben 5 
To paſs my age ig fagedity and eaſe : W 
And thank the po 8, I may poſſeſs ales + 1 
The lovely Prizes and ſhaxe LD blifs with Auth 
If you, my friends, this virgia.can procure, 
My joys are full my happineſs, is ſure. yi 2:5 11158 

One only, dqubt. remains: F all. oſt Ive heard. iT 
By caſyiſts,g raye, and, deep divines avert'd ;, al el! F 
That 'tis too mych for humpe race to khh c,,q 
The bliſs of heav'o above, and earth below. 4 
aj ſhould; the, nuptial pleaſures prove ſo great, 

To watch, the/bleflings of thefſutnre ſtate, 
| Thoſe endleſs qoys were ill exthang'd {for eg 17 
Then clear this doubt, and ſet my mitid at cafe, (+! 

This Juſtin heard, nbt could his ſpleen controul, 

Touch'd to the quick, and tickled at the ſoul, 
Vot. th» © C 


Sir Knight, he 11 if this be al your FRO . 
Head n put it paſt your doubt, whene' er you vel; 
And to my fervent pray rs fo far conſent, 25 . 
That, ere the rites are o *er, you may 7 N END = I 
2 2 - / 
Good Heav'n, no doubt, the! nuptial ſtate approves, . 
Since it chaſtiſes ſtill what beſt it loves. D 
| Then be not, Sir, abandon'd to deſpair; 
| | Seek, and perhaps you'll find among the fair, 
| you that may do your buſineſs to 3 hair; 
ot ev'n in with your happineſs delay, 3 
But prove the ſcourge to laſh | you on e 
Then to the fkies your mounting foul ſhall go, 3 
Swift as an arrow ſoaring from 1 Blut wo : 
Provided ſtill you moderate your joy, | NE 
Nor in your pleaſures all your might employ; _ | 
Let reaſon's rule your ſtrong defires abare, 
Nor pleaſe.too laviſhly your gentle mate. 1 
Old wives there are, of judgment moſt 25 ar 5 | 
Who ſolve theſe queſtions beyond all alte; ; ; p 
Conſult with thoſe, and be of better cheer; 
Marry, do penance, and diſmiſs your fear,, 12 
- $0 faid, they roſe, nor more the work delay a; 
The match was offer d, the propoſals made, 
The parents, you may think, would ſoon ew. 3 
The old have int reſt ever in chef e eye. 1 
Nor was it hard to move the Lady s mind; 
When fortune Favours; Rill the fair are kind. 
I paſs each previous ſettlement and deed, 
Too long for me to write, or you to read; 
Nor will with quaint impertinence Ala 
The pomp, the pageantry, the proud i 
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The time 1 d, to church, the. parties, went, 
At once wit carnal : and devout i intent; aA 
Forth came the prielt, and bade th deere. i 
Like Sarah or Rebecca lead eng toes 4 
Then pray'd the pow'rs, the fruitful bed MH... 
And made all ſure enough with holineſe. 
And now the palace- gates are open'd. Rex why i® 420d 
The gueſts appear in, order, ſide by. fide, 1 1 
And plac'd in ſtate, the bridegroom: and the bride. 
The breathing, flate' s ſoft notes are heard around, ., 
And the ſhrill trumpets mix their ſilver und;. ,. 
The vaulted roofs with echoing muſic King 3: 26:51 
Theſe touch the vocal ſtops, 498, thoſe the nn 
ſtrings... 4442716 p 
Not thus Amphion tun d ys: hi * 
Nor Joab the ſounding clarion could inſpirec, 
Nor fierce Theodawas, whoſe ſprightly ſtrain, 
Could ſwell the ſoul to rage, and fire the martial train. 
Bacchus himſelf, the puptial feaſt to grace, | 
{So poets ſing) was preſent on the place: 
And lovely, Venus, goddeſs of delight, 8 
Shook high her flaming torch in open acht: 485 3 
And danc'd around, and ſmil'd on ev'ry knight: 
Pleas'd her belt ſervant would his e try. 160 
No leſs in wedlock, than in liberty. j-- ol old 
Full many an age old Hymen had not ſpyd 
So kind a bridegroom. or ſo bright a bride. 
Ye bards! renown d among the tuneful throng _ 
For gentle lays, and joyous nuptial ſong: .. . 
Think not your. ſofteſt numbers, can diſplay 
The matchleſs glories of this blifsful day: 
Ca 
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The j joys are fach as kar tranſcend yout rage, 3 W 
When tender yduth has wedded ſtooping age. 
The deauteous dame fat ſmiling at the board, 
And darted am'rous glances at her lord. 
= Heſter's ſelf, whoſe charms the Hebrews fn ing, f 
er look d fo lovely bn her Perſian king : , 
— as the riſing ſun, in ſummer's day, 
And freſh and blooming as the month of May! 1 1 | 
The joyful knight ſurvey d her by bis ſide, 
Nor envy'd Paris with the Spartan bride: 5 
Still as his mind revolv'd with vaſt delight | 
Th' entrancing raptures of th* a night, 27 
Reſtleſs he fat, invoking ev'ry po rt 
To ſpeed his bliſs, and haſte the Wi hour. 
Mean time the vig'rous dancers beat the ground, 
And ſongs were ſung, and flowing bowls went round. 
With od'rous ſpices they perfum'd the place e 
And mirth and pleaſure ſhone in ev'ry face. 
Damian alone, of all the' menial train, 
Sad in the midſt of triumphs, ligh'd for pain; pI 
Damian alone, the knight's obſequious 2 -* | 
Conſum'd at heart, and fed a ſecret fire. Ft 
His lovely miſtreſs all his ſoul poſſeſs d, 
He look'd, he languiſti d, and could take no rell: 
Eis taſk perform'd, he ſadly went his way, 
Fell on his'bed, and loath'd the light of day. 
There let him lie; till bis relenting dame 00 175 
Weep in her turn, and waſte i in equal flame. N 
The weary ſun, as learned poets write, . 
Forſook th horizon, and roll'd down the light; . 
While glitt'ring ſtars his abſent beams ſupply, | 
And night's dark mantle overſpread the ſky. 
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Then roſe the gueſts; and, as the time requir'd, 1 4 

Each paid his thanks, and decently Wen 
The foe once gone, our knight prepar'd t' boat. 

8o keen he was, and cager to poſſeſs: | 

But firſt thought fit th aſſiſtanee to receive, 

Which grave phy ficians ſcruple not to give. 

Satyrion near, with hot Eringo's ſtood ; 

Cantharides, to fire the lazy blood; 

Whoſe uſe old bards deſcribe in luſcions chymes, 

And critics learn'd explain to. modern times. 
By this the ſheets were ſpread, the bride undreſs 4 

The room was ſprinkl'd, and the bed was bleſs'd, 

What next enſu'd beſeems not me to ſay; 
' Tis ſung he lahour'd till the dawning day, | 
Then briſkly ſprung from hed, with heart ſo light ? 


to 


As all were nothing he had dove by night; 

And ſipp'd his cordial as he fat upright. _ 

He kiſs'd his balmy ſpouſe with wanton . 4 

And feebly ſung a luſty roundelay : 

Then on the couch his weary limbs he caſt; 

For ev'ry labour muſt have reſt at laſt. 

But anxious cares the penſive {quire oppreſs' d, 1 

Sleep fled his eyes, and peace forſook his breaſt; 1 . 

The raging flames that i in his boſom dwell, , 

He wanted art to hide, and means to tell. 

Yet, hoping time th“ occalion 5 80 betray, 

Compos'd a ſonnet to the lovely a\s. . 

Which writ and folded with the niceſt art, 

He wrapp'd in fi Ik, and laid upon | his heart 
When now the fourth revolving day was run, 

("Twas June, and Cancer had receiy'd the ſun). 
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Forth from her chambe r came the beatiteous Bride; pt 5 | 
The good old Fvight mo A ſlowly by her fade, ry ; 


Hisb maſs was ſung; they feafted in the * an 
The ſervants round ſtood ready at their call.” 

The ſquire alone u as abſent from the board, 

And much his ſickneſs griev d his worthy L- 
Who pray'd his ſpouſe, attended with her cha,” Ws 
To viſit Damian, and divert his pain. on FPS 
Th' obliging dames obey'd with one Om beds 
They left the hall, and to his lodging bent. ; 


The female tribe ſurround Bim as he lay, 5 5 46" 
And cloſe beſide him fat the zenile May: 80 Wh 


Where, as ſhe try'd his pulſe, he ſoftly __ 

A heaving ſigh, and caſt a mournful view! 
Then gave his bill, and bfib'd the eee 
With ſecret vows, to favour his deſign tn” 


Who ſtadies now but diſcontented 0 = „Sata“ 


On her ſoft couch uneaſily the lay: * n 
The lumpiſh huſband ſnor'd away the! Na 

Till coughs awak'd him near the morning d, * 
What then he did, I'll not preſume to tell! 


Nor if ſhe thought herſelf in heav'n or hellshnh“?;ny?.. 


Honeſt and dull in ere ne taps + 1 a 110 J 
| Till the bell told, and all aroſe to pray. "122 # 
Were it by forceful deſtiny decreed, init ad 


Or did from chance or nature's pow'r 2 +004 


Or that ſome; ſtar, with aſpect kind to love, 


Shed its ſelecteſt influence from above ET 


Whatever was the cauſe, the tender dame, 
Felt the firſt motions of av infant flame 
Receiv'd th' impreſſions of the loye-fick . 
And waſted in the ſoft inſectious fire. 
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Ye fair, draw near, let May's 8 example mow. 
Your gentle minds to pity thoſe who love. „ 15 
Ijad ſome fierce tyrant in her ſtead been found, AT 
The poor adorer ſure had hang'd, or drown'd : 15 1 y 
But ſhe, your ſex's mirror, free. from pride, P4935 
Was much too meek to prove a homicide, . 
But to my tale: Some ſages have defn d n Oi x 
Pleaſure the ſoy* reign bliſs of human kind: 1 BAS 
Our knight (who ſtudy'd much, we may. proc) 
Derir'd his high philoſophy from thoſe; . 
For, like a prince, he bore the vaſt expence 
Of laviſh pomp, and proud magnificence : - | 
His houſe was ſtately; bis retinue gay, 
Large was his train, and gorgeous his array. 
His ſpaciops garden, made to yield to none, . 
Was compaſs'd round with walls of ſolid ſtone; 3 
Priapus could not half deſcribe the grace. 
(Though god of gardens}, of this charming place: 
A place to tire the rambling wits of France: _,, _ + 
In long deſcriptions; and exceed romance 
Enough to flame the gentleſt hard that ſingss 
Of painted meadows, and of purling ſpriagss. 
Full in the oentre of the flow ry ground. . 
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A cryſtal fountain ſpreads its ftreamy around. 
The fruitful banks with verdant laurels crown'd. +1 
About thiv{Wing, (if antient fame ſaꝝ true, 
The dapper elves their moonlight- ſports pur ſue : 11 0 
Their pigmy king, and little fairy queen, 


In circling dances gambol'd on the green,; 
While tuneful ſp'rits a merry concert made, 185 2194 
And airy muſic warbled througn the ſtrade. 
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Hither the noble night would oft repair, 
(His ſcene of pleaſure, and peculiar care 
For this he beld it dear, and always bare 
The fver, key, that eb: d the. een ed t 


4 


He ag hom noiſe 2 has? nels to retreat ; 


And here in dalliange ſpend the live- long — add 


Solus cum ſala, with bis fprightly May. 


For, whate'er work yas, undiſcharg d n 1 


The duteous kuight i jn this iair garden * 
But ah! what mortal lives of bliſs lecure ? 

How ſhort a ſpace our worldly j Joys enduye,? 

O Fortune, fair, like all Shy: treach rous kiad, | 


But ſaithleſs ſtill, and way'ring as the wind! 
O painted monſter, form'd, mank ind to cheat. 
With pleaſing poiſon, and with ſoſt deceit; 


This rich, this am'rous, venerable knight, 


Amidſt his caſe, his ſolace, and delight, 


Struck blind by thee, reſigns his days to grief, 
And calls on death, the wretch's laſt relief. 
The rage of jealouſy then ſeiz d his mind, 


For much he fear'd the faith of woman-kind. 


His wife not ſuffer'd from his ſide to ſtray, 


* captive kept, he watch'd her night and © ef 


bridg'd her pleaſures, and confin'd her Ak 
ull oft in tears did hapleſs. May camplai, i 


ho ſigh'd full oft; - but. ligh'd.and-wept/in n ;' 


She look d on Damian with a lover's eye, 
For oh, twas fix d; ſhe muſt poſſeſs or di! 
Nor leſs impatience vex'd;her am'rous ſquire, 
Wild with delay, and burning with defire, - 
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Wutcb des ſhe was, yet could he not refrain, 
By ſecret writing to diſcloſe his pain: 

The dame by figns reveal'd her kind intent. 
Till both were conſcious what each other meant. 

Ah, gentle knight, what would thy eyes ayail, 
Though they could ſee as far as ſhips can ſail? > 
[is better, ſure, when blind, decciv'd to be, 
Than be deluded when a man can ſee! _ 

Argus bimſelt, ſo cautious and ſo wiſe, 

Was orer-watch'd, for all his hundred eyes: 
So many an honeſt Huſband may, 'tis known, 
Who, wiſely, never thinks the caſe ! nis own. 

The dame at laſt, by diligence and care, 8 
Procur'd the key her knight was wont to bear ; : 
She took the wards in wax before the fire, 
And gave th' impreſſion to the truſty {quire. 

By means of this, ſome wonder ſhall appear, k 
Which in due place and ſeaſon you may hear. 

Well ſung ſweet Ovid, in the days of yore, 
What ſlight is that which love will not explore? 
And Pyramus and Thifby plainly ſhow © 
The fates true lovers, when they liſt, can do; 
Though watch'd and captive, yet in ſpite of all, 8 
N D found the art of kiſſing through a wall. 178 * 
But now, no longer from our tale to ſtraʒ 
11 happ'd that, once upon a ſummer's day, | 
Our rey' rend knight was urg'd to am'rous play; 
| He rais'd his ſpouſe e er matin-bell was rung, _ 

And thus his morning canticle he ſung : 
Awake, my love, diſcloſe thy radiant eyes: 
Ariſe, my wife, my beauteons lady, riſc ! 


' 


3 JANUARY AND MAT. 
Hear how the doves with penfive nates ebüngiuia; ) 2 


And in ſoft murmurs tell the trees their pain: 
The winter's paſt; the clouds and tempeſt fly; 


The ſun adorns tho fields, and briglitens all the ſky. *- 


Fair without fpot, whoſe ev'ry charming part 
My boſom wounds, and captivates my heart; 
Come, and in mutual pleaſures let's entzage, 

Joy of my life, and comfort of my age. 


This heard, to Damian ſtrait a ſign the wade, ; 


To haſte befdre; the gentle Squire obey d: 
Secret, and andeſery'd he took his way, 
And ambuſh'd clofe behind an arbour' lay. 

It was not long ere January came, 
And hand in hand with him his lovely dame; 
Blind as he was, not doubting all was ſure, 
He turn'd the key, and made the gate ſecure. | 


Here let us walk, he faid, obſerv'd'by none, 


Conſcious of pleaſures to the world unknown: 
So may my ſoul have joy; as thou, my wife, 
Art far the deareſt ſolace of my life; 

And rather would I-chuſe, by hcav'n above, 
To die this inſtant, than to loſe thy love. 
Reflect what truth was in my paſſion ſſie vn, 
When unendon d, I took thee for my o.] n, 
And ſought no treaſure but thy heart alone. 7. 7971 
Old as I am; and nod depriy'd of ſigtit,-' | 


Whilſt thou art faithful to:thy:own true Knight, JETS 


Nor age, nor blindneſs roh me of 8 
Each other lofs with patience I can bear, 


Conſider then, my lady and my wife, 
The ſolid comforts of a virtuous life. 
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As firſt, the love of Chriſt himſelf you gain; 

Next, your own honour undefil'd maintain; {4 
And, laſtly, that-which ſure your mind muſt move, 
My whole eſtate: ſhall gratify your love: - he | 
Make your own terms, and ere to-mgrrow's. fun 
Diſplays his light, by heav'n it ſhall be done. 

ſeal the contract with a holy kiſs, 

And will perform, by this---my dear, and this--- 
Have comfort, ſpouſe, nor think thy Lord unkind; 
'Tis love, not jealouſy, that fires. my mind. 
For when thy charms my ſober thoughts engage, 5 

And join'd to them my own une qual age. 

From thy dear fide I have no pow'r to part, 

Such ſeeret tranſports warm my melting heart. 

For who that once poſſeſs thoſe heav'nly charms, 
Could live one moment abſent from thy arms? 

He ceas ' d, and May with modeſt grace reply d; 
Weak was her voice, as while the ſpoke ſhe cry'd: 
Heav'n k nos (vith that a tender ſigh ſhe drew) 

1 have a ſoul to ſave as well as you; 
And, what no leſs you to my charge commend, 

My deareſt honour, will to death defend. 
To you in holy church I gave my hand. 
And join 'd my heart in wedlock's ſacred band: 
Let, after this, if you diſtruſt my care, N nb af 

en hear, my Lord, and witneſs what I ſwear:: 

* may the yauning carth her boſom rend Ak 
And let me hene to hell ative deſeend ; FARE 
Or die the death I dread no leis than hell, 
Sew'd in a ſack, and plung'd into à well: 
Ere I my fame by one lewd act diſgrace, 
Or once renounce the honour of my race. 
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For know, Sir Knight, of e blood l came, 
J loath a whore, and ſtartle at the name. 5 
But jealous men on their own crimes reflect, 
And learn from thence their ladies to ſuſpect: 
Elſe why theſe needleſs cautions, Sir, to me? 
| Theſe doubts and fears of female conſtancy ! 
This chime till rings in ev'ry lady S ear, 
The only ſtrain a wife muſt hope to hear, 
Thus while the ſpoke a ſidelong glance ſhe caſt, 
Where Damian kneeling, worſhip'd as ſhe paſt. 
She ſaw him watch the motions of her eye, 
And ſingled out a pear- tree planted nigh': . | 
Twas charg'd with fruit that made a goodly ſhow; 
And hung with dangling pears was ev'ry bough. 
Thither th? obſequious Squire addreſs d his pace, 
And climbing, iu the ſummit took his place. 
The Knight and Lady walk'd beneath in view, 
Where let us leave them; and our tale purſue. 
*T was now the ſeaſon when the glorious fun _ 
His heav'aly progreſs thro' the Twins had run; 
And Jove, exalted, his mild influence yields, 
To glad the glebe, and paint the flow'ry fields. 
Clear was the day, and Phoebus, riſing bright, 
Had ſtreak'd the azure firmament with light; 
He pierc'd the glitt' ring clouds with golden ſtreams, 
And warm'd the womb of earth with genial beams. | 
It ſo befel, in that fair morning tide, - > | 
'Tne Fairies ſported on the garden fide, - : 
And in the midſt their Monarch and his bride. 5 : 
So featly tripp'd the light-foot ladies round, 
The knights ſo nimbly o'er the greenſword bound, 
That ſcarce they bent the flow'rs, or touch'd the 
ground, | 
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The aner ended, all the fairy train | 

For pinks and daiſies ſearch'd the flow ry plain ; 

While, on a bank reclin'd of riſing green, 

Thus, with. a frown, the King beſpoke his Queen: 
Tis too apparent, argue what you can, | 

The treachery you women uſe to man: 

A thouſand authors have this truth made out, 

And fad experience leaves no room for doubt. 
Heav'n reſt thy ſpirit, noble Solomon, 

A wiſer monarch never ſaw the ſun : 

All wealth, all honours, the ſupreme degree 

Of earthly bliſs, was well beſtow'd on thee ! 

For ſagely haſt thou ſaid : of all mankind, 

One only juſt, and righteous, hope to find: 

But ſhould'ſt thou ſearch the ſpacions world around, 

Yet one good woman is not to be found. 
Thus ſays'the King who knew your wickedneſs ; 

The ſon of Sirach teſtifies no leſs. 

So may ſome wildfire on your bodies fall, 

Or ſome devouring plagne conſume you all ; 

As well you' view the leacher in the tree, 

And well this honourable Knight you ſee : 

But ſince he's blind and old (a helpleſs caſe) 

His Squire ſhall cuckold him before your face. 
Now by my own dread majeſty I ſwear, 

And by this awfal ſceptre which I bear, 
o impious wretch ſhall *fcape unpuniſh'd long, 
hat in my preſence offers ſuch a wrong. 

T will this inſtant undeccivethe Knight, 

And in the very act reſtore his fight : 
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And ſet the ſtrumpet here in open view, vi body a 
A warning to theſe ladies, and to Na 5 FE: 
And all the faithleſs ſex, for ever to be | true. 

And will you io, reply 'd the Queen, indeed! A 
Now, by my mother's ſoul it is "Aecreed, | 
She will not want an anſwer at her 9780. 3 
For her, and for her daughters, Tl PR. « 12 ö 
And all the ſex in each ſucceeding age; n 
Art ſhall be theirs to varniſh an offence,. 
And fortify their crimes with confidence. 1. 
Nay, were they taken i ina, ſtrict embrace, Bub 
Seen with both eyes, and pinion'd on the place; 3 
| All they ſball need is to proteſt and ſu ear, 
| Breathe a ſoit ſigh, and drop a tender. tear; N 
| Till their wiſe huſbands, gull'd by arts like theſe, 
Grow gentle. tractable, and tame as geeſe, _ 

What tho' this ſland'rous Jew, this Solomon, 
Call'd women fools, and knew full many a one; 
The wiſer wits of later times declare, - +: + 
How conſtant, chaſte, and virtuous women are: _ 
Witneſs the martyrs, u ho reſign' their breath, 1 
Serene in torments, unconcern'd in dean ; 
And witneſs next what Roman authors tell, 
| How Aria, Portia, and Lucretia fel. 

But ſince the ſacred leayes to all are fre, 
And men interpret texts, why ſhould not we? 
| By this no more was meant, than to 8 ? 


That ſov'reign goodneſs dwells in him alone 

Who only Is, and is but only One. 2 
But grant the woz(t.;. ſhall women then be e negh's 
Byev'ry word4hat Solomon bas ſaid? The 
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What tho' this King s ancient ſtory boaſts) 
Built a fair Temple to the Lord of hoſts; © 
He ceas'd at laſt his Maker to adore, 3949 we” 
And did as much for Idol Gods, or more. 
ware what laviſh Praiſes you confer , 858 
On a rank leacher ä 
Whoſe reign indulgent God, fays holy writ, 7 
Did but for David's righteous ſake permit ; 
David, the monarch after heav'n's own mind, 

Who lov'd our ſex, and honour'd all our Kind. 
Well, I'm 1 Wonka, and às füch mult ſpeak; 
Silence would fwell me, and my heart would break. 

Know then; I ſeorn your dull authorities, 
Your idle, wits, and all their learned lyes. 
By heay'n, thoſe authors are our ſex's foes, 
Whom, in our right, I' muſt and will oppoſe. 
Nay (quoth the King) dear Madam, be not wroth : 
I yield it up; but ſince I gave my oath, 
That this much - injur d Knight again ſhould fee ; 
It muſt be doue- I am à King, ſaid he, 
And one, whoſe faith has ever ſacred been. 
And ſo bas mine (ſhe ſaid) -I am a Queen; 
Her anſwer ſhe hall have, 1 undertake ; 
And thus an end of all diſpute I make.” | 
Try when you liſt; and you ſhall find, my Lord, 
It is not in our ſex to break ont word. 
We leave them kere'in this keroic ſtrain, 
And to the Knight our ſtory turns again; 
Who in the garden, with his lovely May, 
Sung merrier than the euckow or the jay: 
This was his ſong; „Oh kind and conſtant be; | | 
Conſtant and kind-Pl} ever prove to thee.” | 3 
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Thus Goging as he went, at laſt be drew; 

By eaſy ſteps, to where the Pear-tree grew: 

The longing dame look'd up, and ſpy d her Lore 

Full fairly perch'd among the boughs above. 

She ſtopp'd, and ſighing: Oh good Gods, ſhe cry'd, 

What pangs, what ſudden ſhoots diſtend my fide ? 

O for that tempting fruit, ſo freſh, ſo green; 

Help, for the love of heay'n's immortal Queen! 

Help, deareſt Lord, and fave at once the life 

Of thy poor infant, and thy longing wife ! 

Sore ſigh'd the Knight to hear his Lady's cry, 

But could not climb, and had no ſervant nigh : 

Old as he was, and void of eye-ſight too, 34 : 
+ What could, alas! a helpleſs huſband do? we 
And muſt I languiſh, then, ſhe ſaid, and die, | 

Yet view the lovely fruit before my eye? , 

At leaſt, kind Sir, for charity's ſweet fake, 

. Vouchſafe the trunk between your arms to take ; | 
Then from your back I might aſcend the tree; | : 
Do you but ſtoop and leave the reſt to me, 
With all my ſoul, he thus reply again, 

I'd ſpend my deareſt blood to eaſe thy pain. 

With that his back againſt the trunk he bent, 

She ſeiz d a twig, and up the tree ſhe went. 

Now prove your patience, gentle ladies all 4 

Nor let on me your heavy anger fall; 

»Tis truth I tell, tho' not in phraſe reſin d; 

Tho' blunt my tale, yet honeſt is my mind. 

What feats the Lady in the tree might do, 

I pats, as gambols never known to you; 

But ſure it was a merrier fit, ſhe ſwore, 

Than in her life ſhe ever felt before. 
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In that nice moment, lo! the wond'ring knight 
Look'd out, and ſtood reſtor'd to ſudden fight. - 
Strait on the tree his cager eyes he bent, 
As one whoſe thoughts were on his ſpouſe intent; 
But when he ſaw his boſom-wife ſo dreſs'd, 
His rage was ſuch as cannot be expreſs'd: 
Not frantic mothers when their infants die, 
With louder clamours rend the yaulted ſky : 
He cry'd, he roar'd, he ſtorm'd, he tore his hair; 
Death! hell! and furies ! what doſt thou do there! 
What ails my Lord ? the trembling dame reply'd ; 
I thought your patience had been better try'd ; 
Is this your love, ungrateful and unkind, . 
This my reward for having cur'd the blind; 
Why was I taught to make my huſband ſe, 
By ſtruggling with a Man upon a Tree? 
Did 1 for this the pow'r of magie prove? 
Uahappy wife, whoſe crime was too much love! 
If this be ſtruggling, by this holy light, 
'Tis ſtruggling with a vengeance (quoth the Kaight) ; . 
So heav'n preſerve the ſight it has reltor'd, 
As with theſe eyes I plainly ſaw thee whor'd ; 
Whor'd by my flave---perfidious wretch ! may hell 
As ſurely ſeize thee, as 1 ſaw too well. 
Guard me, good Angels! cry'd the gentle May, 
Pray heay'n, this magic work the proper way! 
Alas, my love! 'tis certain, could you ſce, 
You ne'er had us'd theſe killing words to me: | 
So help me, fates, as tis no perfect ſight, \ 
But ſome faint glimm'ring of a doubtful light. | 
What I have ſaid (quoth he) I mult maintain, 
For by th' immortal pow'rs it /cem'd too plain--- 
Volt. th. 9 
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By all thoſe pow'rs, ſome frenzy ſciz'd your mind, 
(Reply'd the dame) are theſe the thanks I find ? a? 5 
Wretch that lam, that e'er I was ſo kind! 

She ſaid ;.a riſing ſigh expreſs' d her woe, 

The ready tears apace began to flow, 1 5 

And as they fell ſhe wip'd from either eye = 

The drops (for women, when they lit, can cry. ) 

The Knight was touch'd; and i in his looks appear'd 
Signs of remorſe, while thus bis ſpouſe he chear'd. 
Madam, tis paſt, and my ſhort anger o'er; 

Come down, and vex your tender heart no more : 
Excuſe me, dear, if aught amiſs was ſaid, 

For, on my ſoul, amends ſhall ſoon be made : 
Let my repentance your forgiveneſs draw, 

By heav'n, I ſwore but what I #hought I ſaw. 

Ah, my lov'd lord ! *twas much unkind (ſhe ery'd) 

On bare ſuſpicion thus to treat your bride. 

But, till your ſight's eſtabliſn'd for a while, 

Imperfect objects may your ſenſe beguile. 

Thus when from ſleep we firſt our eyes diſplay, 

he balls are wounded with the piercing ray, { 

And duſky vapours riſe, and intercept the day. 

So juſt recov'ring from the ſhades of night, 

Your ſwimming eyes are drunk with ſudden light, 

Strange phantoms dance around, and im before 
your ſight: 

Then, Sir, be cautious, nor too raſhly deem; 
Heav'n knows how ſeldom things are what they ſeem! 
Conſult your reaſon, and you ſoon ſhall find 
*T'was you were jealous, not your wife unkind : 

Jove ne'er ſpoke oracle more true than this, 
None judge fo wrong as thoſe who think amiſs. 
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With that ſhe leap'd into her Lord's embrace, 
With well-diſſembled virtue in her face. 
He hugg'd her cloſe, and kifs'd her o'er and o'er, 
Diſturb'd with doubts and jealouſies no more: 
Both, pleas'd and blefs'd, renew'd their mutual vows, 
A fruitful wife, and a believing ſpouſe. 

Thus ends our tale, whoſe moral next to make, 
Let all wiſe huſbands hence example take; 
And pray, to crown the pleaſure of their lives, 


To be ſo well deluded by their wives. 
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E HOLD the woes of matrimonial life, | | 
And hear with rev'rence an experienc'd wife! 
To dear-bought wiſdom give the credit due, 
And think, for once, a woman tells you true. 
In all theſe trials I have born a part, 
| was myſelf the ſcourge that caus'd the ſmart ; 
For, ſince fifteen, in triumph have I led 
Five captive huſbands from the church to bed. 
s& Chriſt aw a wedding once, the ſcripture ſays, b 
And ſaw but one, tis thought, in all his days; | 
Whence ſome infer, whoſe conſcience is too nice, l 
No pious Chriſtian ought to marry twice. { 
D 3 
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But let them read, and iblve me, if they can, 
The words addreſs'd to the Samaritan's 
Five times in lawful wedlock ſhe was join'd ; 
And ſure the certain ſtiut was ne er defit'd. 

Increaf® and multiply, was heav'n's command, 
And that's a text I clearly underſtand, 


This too, Let men their fires and mother's leave, 


© And to their dearer wives for ever cleave.” 
More wives than one by Solomon were try'd, 
Or elſe the wiſeſt of mankind's bely d. 

Pve had myſelf full any a merry fit; 

And truſt in heav'n I may have many yet. 


For when my tranſitory ſpouſe, unkind, 
Shall die, and leave his woefal wife 25:17 %y 


I'lIl take the next good Chriſtian I can find. 

Paul, knowin g one could never ſerve our turn; 
Declar'd * twas better fir to wed than burn. 
There's danger in aſſembling fire and tow; 

1 grant em that, and what it means you know. 
The ſame Apoſtle too has elſewhere own'd, 

No precept for Virginity he found! 
Tis but a counſel---and we women still | 
Take which we like, the counſel, or our will. 


I envy not their bliſs, if he or _ 1 5 = | 


Think fit to live in perfekt chaſtity; 3 
Pure let them be, and free from taint of vice: : 
I, for a few ſlight ſpots, am not ſo nice. 
Heav'n calls us diff rent ways, on theſe beſtous Be 
One proper gift, another grants to thoſe : 

Not ev'ry man's oblig'd to ſell his ſtore, 
And give up all his ſubſtance to the poor; 
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Such as are perfect, may, I can't deny: 
But, by your leave, Divines, ſo am not I. = 

Full many a Saint, ſince firſt. the world began, 
Liv'd an unſpotted Maid, in ſpite of man: 1 .. 
Let ſuch (a God's name). with fine wheat be fed, 
And let us honelt wives cat barley bread,  _ ., 
For me, I'll keep the poſt aflign'd by heav'n, ft 
And uſe the copious talent it has giv'n ; 

Let my good ſpouſe pay tribute, do me right, 
And keep an equal reck'ning ev'ry night: 

His proper body is not his, but mine; 

For fo ſaid Paul, and Paul's a ſound divine. 

Know then, of thoſe five huſbands I have had,. 
Three were jult tolerable, two were bad. 

The three were old, but rich, and fond beſide, 

And toil'd moſt piteouſſy to pleaſe their bride: 
But ſince their wealth (the beſt they had) was mine, 
The reſt, without much loſs, I could reign. 

Sure to be lov'd, I took no pains to pleaſe, 

Yet had more pleaſure far than they had caſe. 
Preſents flow'd in apace : With ſhow'rs of gold, 
They made their court, like Jupiter of old. 

If I but ſmil'd, a ſudden youth they found, 
And a new pally ſeiz'd them when I frown'd. _ 

Ye ſov'reign wives! give car, and underſtand, . 
Thus ſhall ye ſpeak, and. exerciſe command. | 
For never was it giv'n to mortal man, 

To lye ſo boldly as we women can: | 
Forſwear the fact, tho' ſen with both his eyes, 
And call your maids to witneſs how he lies, 

Hark, old Sir Paul ; twas thus | ns'd to fay) | 

Whenee is our r neighbour” s wife fo rich and gay? 
D 4 
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Treated, careſs'd, where er ſhe's —— 

I fit in tatters, and immur'd at home. | 
Why to her houſe doſt thou ſo oft: repair? 

Art thou ſo am'rous? and is ſne fo 3 yh 

If I but ſee a couſin or a friend, RIES 

Lord ! how you ſwell, and rage like any fiend ? 

But you reel home, a drunken beaftly' bear, 

Then preach till midnight in your eaſy chair; 

Cry, wives are falſe, and ev'ry woman evil, 

And give up all that's female to the devil. 

If poor (you ſay) ſhe drains her huſband's purſe; 
If rich, ſhe keeps her prieſt, or ſomething worle ; s 
If highly born, intolerably-vain, 

Vapours and pride by turns poſſeſs her brain, 
Now gayly mad, now ſourly fplenetic, 
Freakiſh when well, and fretful when ſhe's ſick. 
If fair, then chaſte ſne cannot long abide, 

By preſſing youth attack'd on ev'ry ſide: 

If foul, her wealth the luſty lover lures, 

Or elſe her wit ſome fool-gallant procures, 

Or elſe ſhe dances with becoming grace, 

Or ſhape excuſes the defects of face. 

There ſwims no gooſe ſo grey, but ſoon or late, 
She finds ſome honeſt gander for her. mate. 
Horſes (thou ſay'ſt) and aſſes men may try, 
And ring ſuſpected veſſels ere they buy: 
But wives, a random choice, untry'd they take, 
They dream in courtſhip, but in wedlock wake: 

Then, nor till then, the veil's remay'd away, 

And all the woman glares in open day. 

You tell me, to preſerve your wife's good grace, 
Your eyes muſt always languiſh on my face, 
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' Your tongue with conſtant flatt'cies feed my ear, 
And tag each ſentence with, My liſe l my dear! 
If by ſtrange chance, a modeſt bluſh be rais'd, - 
Be ſure my fine complexion muſt be prais d. 

My garments always muſt be new and gay, 
And feaſts ſtill kept upon my wedding-day. 


Then muſt my nurſe be pleas'd, and fav'rite maid; 


And endleſs treats, and endleſs viſits paid, 
To a long train of kindred, friends, allies; 
All this thou ſay'ſt, and all thou ſay' ſt are lyes. 
On Jenkin too you caſt a ſquinting eye: 
What! can your *prentice raiſe your jealouſy ? 
.Freſh are his ruddy cheeks, his forehead fair, 
And like the burniſh'd gold his curling hair. | 
But clear thy wrinkled brow, and quit thy forrow, 
l'd ſcorn your ?prentice, ſhould you die to-morrow. 
Why are thy cheſts. all lock d? on what deſign ? 
Are not thy worldly goods and treaſure mine ? 
Sir, 'm no fool : Nor ſhall you, by St John, 
Have goods and body to yourſelf alone. 
One you ſhall quit, in ſpite of both your eyes 
1 heed not, I, the bolts, the locks, the ſpies. 
If you had wit, you'd ſay, Go where you will, 
«© Dear ſpouſe, I credit not the tales they tell: 
© Take all the freedoms of a married life; 
© [ know thee for a virtuous, faithful wife.“ 
Lord! when you have enough, what need you care 
How merrily ſoe ver others fare? 
Tho' all the day I give and take delight, 
Doubt not, ſufficient will be left at night, 
Tis but a juſt and rational deſire, 
To light a taper at a neighbour's fire. 
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There's danger too, you think, in rich array, 
And none can long be modeſt that are gx. 
The Cat, if you but ſinge her tabby ſ kin, 

The chimney keeps, and ſits content within; 
But once grown ſleck, will from her corner run, 
Sport with her tail, and wanton in the ſun; 
She licks her fair round face, and friſks abroad, 
To ſhew her furr, and to be catterwaw d. | 

Lo thus, my friends, I wrought to my deſires 
Theſe three right ancient venerable res, 
I told em, Thus you-ſay, aud thus you do, 
I told 'em falſe, but Jenkin {wore twas true. 
I, like a dog, could bite as well as whine, 
And firſt complain'd, whene'er the guilt was mine. 
I tax'd them oft with weuching and amours, 
When their weak legs ſcarce dragg d em out of doors 3. 
And ſwore the rambles that 1 took by night, 
Were all to ſpy what damſels they bedight. 
That colour brought me many hours of mirth; 
For all this wit is giv'n us from our birth. | 
Heav'n gave to woman the peculiar grace 
To ſpin, to weep, and cully human race. 
By this-nice conduct, and this prudent courſe, 
By murm'ring, wheedling, ſtratagem, and force,. 
I ſtill prevail'd, and would be in the right, 
Or curtain- lectures made a reſtleſs night. 
If once my huſband's arm was o'cr my ſi de, 
What! ſo familiar with your ſpouſe ? 1 cry d; 
1 levied firſt a tax upon his need: | 
Then let him-—"twas a nicety indeed ! 
Let all mankind this certain maxim bold, 
Marry who will, our ſex is to be nn.” 
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With empty hands no taſſels you can lure, 

But fulſome love for gain we can endure; 

For gold we love the impotent and old, 

And heave, and pant, and kifs, and cling, for n 
Yet with embraces, curſes oft I mixt, S 

Then kiſs'd again, and chid and rail'd betwixt. 
Well, I may make my will in peace, and die, 

For not one word in man's arrears am l. 

To drop a dear diſpute I was unable, 

Ev'n tho' the Pope himſelf had fat at table. 

But when my point was gain'd, then thus 1 ſpoke, 

* Billy, my dear, how ſheepiſhly you look ? 
Approach, my ſpouſe, and let me kiſs thy cheek ; 
© Thou ſhould'ſt be always thus, reſign'd and meek ! 
Of Job's great patience ſince ſo oft you preach, 
Well ſhould you practiſe, who fo well can teach. 
t*Tis difficult to do, I muſt allow, 

* But I, my deareſt, will inſtruct you how. 

Great ts the bleſſing of a prudent wife, 

Who puts a period to domeſtie ſtrife. | 
One of us two mult rule, and one obey ; * 
And ſince in man right reaſon bears the ſway, 
Let that frail thing, weak woman, have her way. 

* The wives of all my family have rul'd 

Their tender huſbands, and their paſſions cooP'd, 
© Fie, 'tis unmanly thus to ſigh and groan; 

© What! would you have me to yourſelf alone ? 
Why take me, love! take all and ev'ry part! 

© Here's your revenge! you love it at your heart. 
Would l vouchſafe to ſell what nature gave, 

* You little think what cuſtom Lcould have. 
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< Bu t fee l Pm all your own-»-nay hold for ſhame 
© What means my dear indeed you are to blame. 
Thus with my firſt three lords 1 — my life; 
A very woman, and a very wife. 
What ſums from theſe old —— 
Procur'd young huſbands in my riper days. 
Though paſs d my bloom, not yet decay d was I, 
Wanton and wild, and chatter' d like 1595 
In country- dances ſtill I bore the bell, 
And ſung as ſweet as ev' ning Philomel. 
To clear my quail- pipe, and refreſh. my foul, - 
Full oft I drain'd the ſpicy: nut-brown bowl; 
Rich luſcious wines, that youthful blood im 3 
And warm the ſwelling veins to feats of love 
For tis as ſure as cold engenders hail, 
A liqu'riſh mouth muſt have a lech'rous tail; 
Wine let's no lover unrewarded go, | 
As all true gameſters by experience know. | 
But oh, good Gods! whene'er a thought I caſt _ 
On all the joys of youth and beauty paſt, | 
To find in pleaſures I have had my part, 
Still warms me to the bottom of my heart. 
This wicked world was once my dear delight; + 
Now all my conquelts, all my charms. good nigbt ! 
The flour conſum'd, the beſt that now I can, 
ls &en to make my market of the bran. 1 
My fourth dear ſpouſe was not exceeding true; 
He kept, twas thought, a private miſs or two: 
But all that ſcore I paid as how? you'll ſay, 
Not with my body, in a filthy way: k 40 4 
But I ſo dreſs d, and-danc'd, and drank, and 4in'd ; 
And view'd a friend, with eyes ſo very kind, 
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As ſtung his heart, and made his marrow fry © 

With burning rage, and frantic jealouſy. 

His ſoul, I hope, enjoys eternal glory, © 

For here on earth I was his purgatory. | 

Oft, when his ſhoe the moſt ſeverely wrung, 

He put on careleſs airs, and ſat and ſung. 

How ſore I gall'd him only heav'n could know, 

And he that felt, and I that-caus'd the woe. 

He dy'd, when laſt from pilgrimage I came, 

With other goſlips, from Jeruſalem; 

And now lies buried underneath a rood, 

Fair to be ſeen, and rear'd of honeſt wood. 

A tomb indeed, with fewer ſculptures grac'd, 

Than that Mauſolus* pious widow plac'd ; 

Or where inſhrin'd the great Darius lay; 

But coſt on graves is merely thrown away. 

The pit fill'd up, with turf we cover'd o'er ; 

So bleſs the good man's ſoul, I fay no more. 
Now for my fifth lov'd lord, the laſt and beſt ; 

(Kind heav'n afford him everlaſting reſt), 

Full hearty was his love, and I can ſhew 

The tokens on my ribs in black and blue ; 

Yet, with a knack, my heart he could have won, 

While'yet the ſmart was ſhooting in the bone. 

How quaint an appetite in women reigns! 

Free gifts we ſcorn, and love what coſts us pains: 

Let men avoid us, and on them we leap ; , 

A glutted market makes proviſion cheap. 

In pure good will I took this jovial ſpark, 

Of Oxford he, a moſt cgregious-clerk. 

He boarded with a widow in the town, 

A truſty goſſip, one dame Aliſon, 
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Full well the ſecrets of my ſoul ſhe knew, 

Better than e'er our pariſh prieſt wu do. 

To her I told whatever could befall, 

Had but my huſband piſs d againſt a wall, 

Or done a thing that might have coſt his life, 
She---and my niece---and one more worthy wife, 
Had known it all: What moſt he would conceal, 
To theſe I made no feruple to reveal. | 
Oft has he bluſh'd from ear to ear for ſhame, 
That &er he told a ſecret to his dame. 
It fo befel, in holy time of Lent, 

That oft a day I to this goſſip went 4 


(My huſband, thank my ſtars, was out of town), 


From houſe to houſe we rambled up and down. 
This clerk, myſelf, and my good neighbour Alſe, 
To ſee, be ſeen, to tell, and gather tales. 

Viſits to ev ry church we daily paid, 

And march'd in ev'ry holy maſquerade; 
The ſtations duly, and the vigils kept; _ 

Not much we faſted, but ſcarce ever ſlept. 

At ſermons too I ſhone in ſcarlet gay, 

The waſting moth ne'er ſpoil'd my beſt array: 
The cauſe was this, I wore it ev'ry day. 


This clerk and I were walking in the fields. 
We grew ſo intimate, I can't tell how, 

I pawn'd my honour, and engag'd my vow, 

If e' er I laid wy huſband in his urn, 

That he, and only he, ſhould ſerve my turn. 
We ſtrait ſtruck hands, the bargain was agreed 
I RL have _ againſt a a time of need: 


Twas when freſh May her early bloſſoms yields, 


THE WIFE OF BATH 62 


The mouſe that always truſts to one yum hole, 
Can never be a mouſe of any ſoul. | | 
I vow'd, I ſcarce could ſleep dance firſt knew him, 
And durſt be ſworn he had bewitch'd me to him; 
If cer I ſlept, I dream'd of him alone, _ 
And dreams foretel, as learned men have ſhown: 5 

All this I faid ; but dreams, Sirs, I had none: 

I follow'd but my crafty crony's lore, 

, Who bids me tell this lye---and twenty mare. : 
Thus day by day, and month by month we paſs'd ; 

It pleas'd the Lord to take my ſpouſe at laſt. 

I tore my gown, I ſoil'd my locks with duſt, 

And beat my breaſts, as wretched widows---muſt. 

Before my face my handkerchief I ſpread, 

To hide the flood of tears I did---not ſhed. 

The good man's coffin to the church was born; 

Around, the neighbours, and my clerk too, mourn. 

But as he march'd, good gods! he ſhow'd a pair 

Of legs and feet, ſo clean, ſo ſtrong, ſo fair ! 

Of twenty winter's age he ſeem'd to be; 

I (to ſay truth) was twenty more than he; 

But vig*rous till, a lively buxom dame; 

And had a wond'rous gift to quench a flame. 

A conj'rer once, that deeply could divine, 

Aſſur'd me, Mars in Taurus was my ſign; 

As the ſtars order'd, ſuch my life has been : : 

Alas, alas, that ever love was fin! : 

Fair Venus gave me fire, and ſprightly grace, 

And Mars aſſurance, and a dauntleſs face. 

By virtue of this pow'rful conſtellation, 

I follow'd always my own inclination. 
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But to my tale: A month ſcarce paſs'd-away, 
With dance and ſong we kept the nuptial day. 
All I poſlefs'd I gave to his command, 

My goods and chattels, money, houſe, and land FF 
But oft repented, and repent it ſtill ; 

He prov'd a rebel to my ſov'reign will: 

Nay once, by heav'n, he ſtruck me on the face; 
Hear but the fact, and judge yourſelves the cafe. 

Stubborn as any lioneſs was 1; 

And knew full well to raiſe my voice on high + 
As true a rambler as I was before, 5 
And would be ſo, in ſpite of all he ſwore. 

He, againſt this right ſagely would adviſe, 
And old examples ſet before my eyes; 

Tell how the Roman matrons led their liſe, 
Of Gracchus' mother, and Duilius' wife; 
And choſe the ſermon, as beſcem'd his wit, 
With ſome grave ſentence out of holy writ. 
Oft would he ſay, who builds bis houſe on ſands. 
Pricks his blind horſe acroſs the fallow lands, 
Or lets his wife abroad with pilgrims roam, . 
Deſerves a fool's-cap and long ears at home. 
All this avail'd not; for whoe'er he be 

That tells my faults, I hate bim mortally: 
And ſo do numbers more, I'll boldly ſay, 
Men, women, clergy, regular, and lay. 

My ſpouſe, (who was, you know, to learning bred), 
A certain treatiſe oft at ey'ning read, 

Where divers authors, (whom the dev*l ndnd 
For all their lyes) were in one volume bound. 
Valerius, whole; and of St Jerome, part; 
Chryſippus and Tertullian, Ovid's art; 
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Solomon's. proverbs; Elviia's loves; 
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And many. more than ſute the church approves. 


More legends were there here, of wicked wives, 1 


Than good, in all the Bible, and ſaints lives. 
Who drew the Ii n vanquiſn'd? Twas a man. 
But could we women write as ſrholars can, 


Men ſhould ſtand mark'd with far more wickedneh, 


Than all che ſons of Adam could redreſs. 


Love ſetdom haunts the breaſt where learning lies, on 


And Venus ſets ere Mercury can rife. 

Thoſe play the ſcholars who can't play the men, 
And uſe that weapon which they have, their pen. 
When old, and paſt che reliſh of delight, 

Then down they fit; and in their dotage write, 
That not one woman keeps her marriage-vow. 
(This by the way, but to my purpoſe now.) 

It chanc'd my hufband, ob a winter's night, 
Read in this book, aloud, with ſtrange delight, 
How the firſt female (as the ſoriptures ibow) 
Brought her own ſpouſe and all his race to woe. 
How Sampſon fell; and he whom Dejanire, 
Wrap'd in th' envenom'd ſhirt, and ſet on fire. 

How curs'd Eryphile her lord betray'd, 
And the dire ambuſh Clytaemneſtra laid. 
But what moſt pleas'd him was the Cretan dame, 


And huſband-bull oh monſtrous! fie for ſhame!' _ 


He had by heart the whole detail of woe 
Xantippe made her goodman undergo z 
How oft the ſcolded in a day he knew; 
How many piſs-pots on the ſage ſhe threw ; 
Who took it patiently, and wip d his head; 
Rain follows thunder, that was all he ſaid. 
vor. I, E 
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He read, how Arius to his friend complaia'd,. 'F 
A fatal. tree was growing in his land, 
On which three wives ſucceſſively had twin d 
A ſliding nooſe, and wayer'd in the wind. 


Where grows this plant (replied the friend) ob where? 


For better fruit did never orchard bear. 
Give me ſome lip of this moſt bliſsful trec, 
And in my garden planted ſhall it be. 


Then how two wives their lord's deſtruction prove, ; 


'Thro” hatred one, and one thro' too much love: 
That for her huſband mix'd a pois'nous draught, 
And this for luſt an am'rous philtre bought: 
The nimble juice ſoon ſeiz d his giddy head, 
Frantic at night, and in the morning dead. 1 


How ſome with ſwords their ſleeping lords have lain, 


And ſome have hammer'd nails into their brain, 
And ſome haye drench'd them with a deadly potion: 
All this he read, and read with great devotion. 
Long time I heard, and ſwell'd, and bluſh'd, and 
frown'd : 
But when no end of theſe vile 1100 I found, 
When ſtill he read, and lavgh'd, and read again, 
And half the night was thus conſum'd in vain; 
Provok d to vengeance, three large leaves I tore, 
And with one buffet fell'd him on the floor. 
With that my huſband in a fury roſe, 
And down he ſettled me with hearty blows. 
I groan'd and lay extended on my ide! 
Ohl! thou haſt ſlain me for my wealth (I cry'd :) 
Yet I forgive thee—take my laſt cmbrace--- 
He wept, kind ſoul ! and ſtoop'd to kiſs my face. 
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I took him ſueh a box as turn'd him blue; 
Then ſigh'd and cry'd, Adieu, my dear, adieu! 
But, after many a hearty ſtruggle paſt, 
I condeſcended to be pleas'd at laſt, 
Soon as he ſaid, My miſtreſs and my wife, 
Do what you liſt the term of all your life : 
I took to heart the merits of the cauſe, 
And ſtood content to rule by wholeſome laws; 
Receiv'd the reins of abſolute command, | 
With all the government of houſe and land, : 
And empire oer his tongue, and o'er his hand. 
As for the volume that revil'd the dames, | 
'Twas torn to fragments, and condemn'd to flames, 
Now heav'n on all my huſbands gone, beſtow 
Pleaſures above, for tortures felt below . 
That reſt they wiſh'd for, grant them in the grave; 
And bleſs thoſe ſouls my conduct help'd to faye ! 
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E DI P US, King of "Thebes, having, by mi- 
ſtake, ſlain his father Laius, and married bis 


mother Jocaſta, put out his own eyes, and reſigned 


the realm to his ſons, Eteocles and Polynices. Being 
neglected by them, he makes his prayer to the fury 
Tiſiphone to ſow debate betwixt the brothers. They 
agree at laſt to reign ſingly, each a year by turns; and 
the firſt lot is obtained by KEteocles. Jupiter, iu a 
council of the gods, declares his reſolution of puniſhing. 
the Thebans, and Argives alſo, by meaus of a mar- 
riage betwixt Polynices and one of the daugliters of 
Adraſtus King, of Argos. Juno oppoſes, but to no- 
effect; and Mercury is ſent on a meſſage to the ſhades, 
to the ghoſt of Laius, who is to appear to Eteocles, 
and provoke him to break the agrcement. Polynices 
in the mean time departs from Fhebes hy night, is 
overtaken by. a ſtorm, and arrives at Argos; where 
he meets with Tydeus, who had fled from Calydon, 
having killed his brother. Adraſtus entertains them, 


having received an oracle from Apollo that his daugh- 


ters ſhould be married to a boar and a lion, which he 
underſtands to be meant of theſe ſtrangers, by whom 
the hides of thoſe beaſts were worn, and who arrived 
at the time when he kept an annual ſeaſt in honour of 
that god. The riſe of this ſolemnity he relates ro his 
gueſts, the love of Phoebus and Pſamathe, and the 
ſtory of Choroebus. He inquires; and is made ac- 
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quainted with their deſcent and quality: The ſacrifice 
is renewed ; and the book concludes with a byma to 


Agro. 5 R >» i 


The Tranſlator hopes he needs not apologize ho his choice 
of this piece, which was made almoſt in his childhood, 
But, finding the verſion better than be expoied, be gave 


it fone correction a ftw years afterwards. 
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F rage the guilty Thebes alarms, 

Th' alternate reign deſtroy'd by impious arms, 
Demand our fong ; a ſacred fury fires 

My raviſh'd breaſt, and all the Muſe inſpires. 

O goddeſs, ſay, thall I deduce my rhimes 

From the dire nation in its early times; 

Europa's rape, Agenor's ſtern decree, 


And Cadmus ſearching round the ſpacious ſea ? 


How with the ſerpent's teeth he ſow'd the foil, 
And reap'd an iron harveſt of his toil ? 


Or how from joining ſtones the city ſprung, 


While to his harp divine Amphion ſung ? 


Or ſhall I Juno's hate to Thebes reſound, 


Whoſe fatal rage th* unhappy monarch found? 
The ſire againft the ſon his arrows drew; 
O'er the wide fields the furious mother flew ; 
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And while her arms à ſecond hope contain, 

Sprung from the rocks, and plung' d into the main? 
But waye whate er to Cadmus may belong, 

And fix, O Muſe ! the barrier of thy fong 

At Ocdipus---from- his diſaſters trace 

The long confuſions of his guilty race: 

Nor yet attempt to ſtretch thy bolder wing, 

And mighty, Cacſar's conqu ring eagles fiog ; 

How twice he tam'd proud Iſterꝰs rapid flood, 


While Dacian mountains ſtream'd with barb'rous blood; 


Twice taught the Rhine beneath his laws to roll, 
And ſtretch'd his empire to the frozen pole ; 5 
Or long fore, with early valour ſtrove, 4 

In youthrul arnis t' aſſert the cauſe of JoVe. 
And thou, great heir of all thy father's fame, 
Increaſe of glory to the Latian name! No 
Oh bleſs thy Rome with an eternal reign, 
Nor let deſiring worlds entreat in vain, ' | 
What though the ſtars contract their heaV*nly ſpace,. 
And 2 their * ranks to yield thee K 
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To part his throne, and ſhare his heav”, 'o 70 thee: 24 | 


Yet ſlay, great Caeſar and vouchſafe to e, 
O'er the wide earth, and o o'er the wat y ho * 


Reſign to Jove his empire of the Mes, , (2 5 
And people heay n with Roman deities... Ea ad 
The time will come, when a diviper fame 


Shall warm wy breaſt to ſing of Caeſar's mes! 
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Mean while permit, that my preludiag Muſe 
In Theban wars an humbler theme may chuſe. 
Of furious hate ſurviving death, ſhe ſings, 
A fatal throne to two contending Kings, 
And fun'ral flames, that parting wide in air, 
Expreſs the diſcord of the fouls they bear: 
Of towns diſpeopled, and the wand'ring ghoſts 
Of Kings unbury'd in the waſted coaſts; ä 
When Dirce's fountain bluſh'd with Grecian blood, 
And Thetis, near Iſmenos' ſwelling flood, 
With dread beheld'the rolling ſurges ſweep, 
In heaps, his flaughter'd ſons into the deep. 

What Hero, Clio, wilt thou firſt relate? 
The rage of Tydeus, or the Prophet's fate? | 
Or how with hills of ſlain on ev'ry fide, 
Hippomedon repell'd the hoſtile tide ? 
Or how the youth with ev'ry grace adorn'd, 
Untimely fell, to be for ever mourn'd ? 
Then to "Ws Capaneus thy verſe extend, 

And ſing with horror his prodigious end. | 
Now wretched Oedipus, depriv'd of ſight, . | 
Led a long death in everlaſting night: 

But while he dwells where not a chearful ray 
Can'pierce the darkneſs, and abhors Den. 7 bg 
The clear refleting mind preſents his hn of 
In frigheful views, and makes it day within Pg 
Returning thoughts i in endleſs. circles roll, 

And thoufand furies haunt his guiley, 1 al. 3 
The wretch then lifted to th unpitying ſkies * i | 
Thoſe empty orbs from whence he tore his eyes, 


Whoſe wounds, yet freſh, with bloody hands he Rego, 


While from his'breaſt theſe dreadful accents broke, 
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Ye Gods, that o'er the gloomy regions reign, 
Where guilty ſpirits feel eternal pain; 5 
Thou, ſable Styx ! -whoſe livid ſtreams are roll d 10 
Thro' dreary coaſts, which I, tho' blind, behold: 
Tiſiphone, that oft haſt heard my pray 'r, 
Aſſiſt, if Oedipus deſerve thy care 
If you receiv'd me from Jocaſta's womb, 
And nurs'd the hope of miſchiefs yet to come : 
If leaving Polybus, I took my way _ 
To Cyrrha's temple, on that fatal day, _ 
When by the ſon the trembling father dy'd, 
Where the three roads the Phocian fields divide: 
If I the Sphynx 's ciddles durſt explain, 
Taught by thyfelf to win the promis d reign; | 
If wretched I, by baleful Furies led, 
With monſtrous mixture ſtain'd my mother s * 
For hell and thee begot an impious brood. 
And with full laſt thoſe borrid joys renew d 
Then felf-condeman'd to ſhades of endleſ: night, . 
Forc d from theſe orbs the bleeding dalls of fight; 
O hear, and aid the yengeance I require 
If worthy thee, and what thon might ft lafpiee? 
My ſons their ald, unbappy fire 
Spoil'> of bis kingdom, and depriy'd of ere. 
Guideleſe I wander, unregarded mourn, | 
While theſe exalt their ſceptres o'er my urn; 
Theſe ſons, ye Gods l ho with fla . 
Inſule my darkneſs, and my groans deride, | ee 
Art thou a Father, unregarding Jove! 5 
And fleeps ae 15 the tealms abere? ads 
Thon, Fury, then, ſom aſtiog ſs entail, 
Which o'er fr ir ales thall Jonas 
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Place on their heads that crown diſtain'd with gore, 
Which theſe dire hands from my flain father tore; 
Go, and a parent's heavy curſes bear; | | 
Break all the bonds of nature, and prepare | 8 
Their kindred ſouls to mutual hate and war. 

Give them to dare, what I might wiſh to ee, 

Blind as I am, ſome glorious villany ! 

Soon ſhalt thou find, if thou but arm their hands, 
Their ready guilt preventing thy commands : 

Could'ſt thou ſome great, proportion'd miſchief frame, 
They'd prove the father from whoſe loins they came. 
The Fury heard, while on Cocytus' brink 
Her ſnakes unty'd, filphureous waters drink; 

But at the ſummons, rol d her eyes around, 

And ſnatch'd the ſtarting ſerpents from the ground. 
Not half fo fwiftly ſhoots along in air, 

The gliding light'ning, or deſcending ſtar, 

Thro? crowds of airy ſhades ſhe wing'd her flight, 
And dark dominions of the ſilent night; 

Swift as ſhe paſs d, the flitting ghoſts withdrew, 

And the pale ſpectres trembled at her view: 

To th' iron gates of Taenarus ſhe flies, 

There ſpreads her duſky pinions to the ſkies: 

The day bcheld, and ſick'ning at the fight, 

Veil'd her fair glories in the ſhades of Ms: - | 
Aﬀeighted Atlas, on the diſtant ſhore, | 
Trembled, and ſhook the heav'ns and gods he bed. 
Now from beneath Malea's airy height f 
Aloft ſhe ſprung, and ſteer'd to Thebes her flight; 


With cager, the. well known journey took; 
Nor here regrets the hell the le farthoks 
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A hundred ſnakes her gloomy viſage ſhade, 
A hundred ſerpents guard her horrid head, 
In her ſunk eye=balls' dreadful meteors glow? 3 
Such rays from Phoebe's bloody circle fo, RN 
When lab' ring with ſtrong charms, ſhe ſhoots from bigh 
A fiery gleam, and reddens all the ſry, 
Blood ſtain'd her cheeks, and from het mouth there came 
Blue ſteaming poiſons, and a length of flame, | 
From ev'ry blaſt of her contagious breath, 
Famine and drought proceed, and plagues, and death. 
A robe obſcene was o er her ſhoulders thrown, 5 
A dreſs by Fates and Furies worn alone. n 
She toſs·d her meagre arms ; her better Od. | 
In waving circles whirl 'd A = 'ral brand; 1 =” 
A ſcrpent from her left was ſeen to rear u 8455 
His flaming creſt, and laſh the Yielling aj air. «i is aan 

But when the Fury took her ſtand on high, 
Where vaſt Cithaeron' s top ſalutes the {y,... wank Dain 
A hiſs from all the ſnaky tire went round 
The dreadful ſignal all the rocks rebound, , $.. 
And thro' th' Achaian cities ſend the ſound. 
Oete, with high Parnaſſus, . heard the ROE 5. 1 bib eg 
Eurota's banks remurmur'd to the noiſe; as al ould 
Again Leucotboe.ſhook at theſe alarms, . "SY | 
And preſs'd Palaemon cloſer in her arms. 
Headlong from thence the glowing Fury ſprings, .. 


And o'er the Theban palace ſpreads her SIE... ct 


Once more invades the guilty dome, and ſhrouds:. 
Its bright pavilions i in a yeil of clouds. . 
Strait with the rage of all their race polſeſs'd, _— TEN 
Stung to the ſonl, the brothers ſtart from reſt, IST 
And all their Furies wake within their breaſt. 
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Their tortur d minds repining Envy tears, 
And Hate, engender d by ſuſpicious — M 
And facred Thirſt of ſway; and all the ties 
Of Nature broke; and royal Perjuries: 
And impotent Deſire to reign alone, 
That ſcorns the dull reverſion of a throne: 
Each would the ſweets of ſoy! reign rule devour, 
While Diſcord. waits upon divided pow'r. _ 

As ſtubborn ſteers by brawny plowmen broke, 
And join'd reluctant to the galling yoke, 
Alike diſdain with ſervile necks to beer 
Th' unwonted weight, or drag the crooked ſhare, 
But rend the reins, and bound a diff'rent way, 
And all the furrows in confuſion lay: 
Such was the diſcord. of the royal pair 
Whom fury drove precipitate to war. 
In yain the chiefs contriv'd a ſpecious way, 
To govern Thebes by their alternate ſway : _ a 
Vnjuſt decree! while this enjoys the ſtate, Y 
That mourns in exile his unequal fate, | f 1 
And the ſnort monarch of a haſty year 
Foreſees with anguiſh his returning heir. | 
Thus did the league their impious arms reftrain, 
But ſcarce ſubſiſted to the ſecond reign, 

Yet then, no proud aſpiring piles were rais d, 
No fretted roof with poliſh'd metals blaz d; 
No labour'd columns In long order plac'd, 
No Grecian ſtone the pompous arelies grac' d: 
No nightly bands in glitt'ring armour wait 
Before the ſleepleſs Tyrant” 8 guarded gate; 
No chargers then were wrought i in burnilh” d gold, ; 
Nor ſilver vaſes took the forming mold ; 
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Nor gems on bowls emboſs'd were ſeen to ſhine, 
Blaze on the brims, and ſparkle in the wine 
Say, wretched rivals! what provokes your rage: 


Say, to what end your impious arms engage. 

Not all bright Phoebus views in early morn, 

Or when his ev'ning beams the weſt adorn, 

When the ſouth glows with his meridian ray, 

And the cold north receives a fainter day; 

For crimes like theſe, not all thoſe realms ſuffice, 

Were all thoſe realms the guilty victor's prize! 
But fortune now (the lots of empire thrown) 

Decrees to proud Eteocles the crown: 


What joys, oh Tyrant! ſwell'd thy ſoul that FRY 
When all were flaves thou could'ſt around ſurvey; 


Pleas'd to behold unbounded pow'r thy own, 
And ingly fill a fear'd and envy'd throne! 
But the vile Vulgar, ever diſcontent, | 
Their growing fears in ſecret murmurs vent; 
Still prone to change, tho' ſtill the ſlaves of ſtate, 
And ſure the monarch whom they have to hate; 
New lords they madly make, then tamely bear, 
And ſoftly curſe the Tyrants whom they fear. 
And one of thoſe who groan beneath the ſway 
Of kings impos'd, and grudgingly obey, 
(Whom envy to the great and vulgar ſpigbt 
With ſcandal arm'd, th' ignoble minds delight) 


Exclaim'd---O Thebes | for thee what fates remain! 


What woes attend this inaufpicious reign ! 
' Muſt we, alas! our doubtſul necks prepare, 
Each havgbty maſter's yoke by turns to bear, 


And till e change whom chang” 4 we ill muſt fear! 


+. 
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Theſe nom controul a wretched people's fate; 
Theſe can divide, and theſe reverſe: the ſtate: 
Ev'n fortune rules no more: O ſervile laud. 
Where exil'd tyrants ſtill by turns command! 
Thou lire of Gods and men, imperial Jo ve! 
Is this th' eternal doom decreed above? 
On thy own. offspring haſt thou fix d this fate, 
From the firſt birth of our unhappy ſtate; 
When banith'd Cadmus, wand' ring oer dhe main, 
For loſt Europa ſearehꝭd the world in n 
And fated in Beotian fields to found eg 
A riſing empire on a ſoreigu ground, [4.9 
Firſt rais'd.our walls on ee pi TORTS 
Where earth-born brothers were by brothers ain? - 
What lofty looks th' unrivalPd monarch bears! 
How all the tyrant in bis face appears! h 
What ſullen fury elouds his fcornful brow! © 
Gods! how his eyes with threatning ardour glow.: 24 
Can this imperious lord forget to reign, da 
Quit all bis ſtate, deſcend, and ſerve again? 
Yet, who, before, more popularly bow d, 
Who more propitious to the ſuppliant 3 2 t 
Vaticnt of right, ſamiliar in the throne? i 
What wonder then? he vag ot — U 48 


Oh wretched we, a vile, ſubmiſſise train, 


Fortune's tame ſaols, and laves in ev'ry reige! - 
As when two winds with tival force contend, 


This way and that. the wav ring fails they bend. 


While freezing Boreas; and black Eürus blow; - 


Now here, now there, the'rechitig veſſel throw pr . 


Thus on each fide, alas? our tort ring fre 
Feels all the fury of reſiſtleſs fate. 
VorL, II. ; F 


And doubtful 1 Gil, and ſtill diſtracted Nands, 
While that Prince threatens, and while this 1 
„And now th' eee 

Convenes a council in the bleſt abodes. 


Far in the bright receſſes of the ſkie, Fra - 
High o'er the rolling heav'ns, a manſion lies, 1 
Whence far below. the Gods at dy" 1 505 | 
The realms. of rifing'and declining day, ' + 4 

And all th? extended ſpace of earth, and air, amd ſoa." 


Full in the midſt, and on a ſtarry throne, 
The majeſty of beav/n ſuperior ſnone; 
Serene he look'd, and gave an aweful nod, 
And all the trembling Pee cones the god. 
At Jove's aflent; the deities around © + 6 t 
In ſolemn ſtate the conſiſtory er und. ö 
Next a long order of inferior po- s 
Aſcend from hills, and plains, and ſhady bow'rs ; 
Thoſe from whoſe urns the rolling rivers flow; 
And thoſe that give the wand'ring winds eben 
Here all their rage, and ev'n their murmurs * 
And ſacred ſilenee reigns, ele . | 
A ſhining ſynod of majeſte Gods un OT 
Gilds with newdaſbs the die abode :; 7 | 
Heav'n ſcems improv'd'with WR ters” aud $62 
And the brigi arth reflects à double day. 

e monarch thef᷑ hs Toölemh fileice broke, | 

e ſill creation Eften'4 lille he ſpoke; * 8 nul da 

ſacred — cHit Help ke; 3 * 

And each inrevocable- word de Patt. 
How long ſhall man the wrath of heav'n a a5 k 


And force nee "fragrance dur the myS 


4 6s if 20 WT mne D756 1) 
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Oh race tonfed' rate into crimes, that prove 

* riumphant « o'er th' eluded rage of Jove! 
his weary'd arm can ſcaree the bolt ſuſtain, 

And unregarded thunder rolls in vain : 
FT b' o'erlabour'd Cyclops from his taſk retires; 
Th' Xolian forge exhauſted of its fires. 
For this 1 ſuffer d Phoebus? ſteeds to ſtray, 
And the mad ruler to miſgujde the day. 
When the wide earth to heaps of aſhes turn'd, 
And heav'n itſelf the wand'ring chariot burn'd. - 
For this, my brother of the wat'ry reign 2 


Releas'd th' impetuous fluices of the main: 

But flames conſum'd, and billows rag'd in vain. 
Two races now, ally'd to Jove, offend ; 

To puniſh W n ſee Jove himſelf deſcend. 

The Theban Kings their line from Cadmus trace, 
From godlike Perſcus.thoſe of Argive race, 
Unhappy Cadmus' fate who does not know ? 

And the long ſeries of ſucceeding woe: T8 | 
How oft the Furies, from the deeps of night, | ö 
Aroſe, and mix'd with men in mortal fight: A 
Th' exulting mother, ſtain'd with filial hlovd ; I 1 
The ſavage hunter and the haunted wood: a 
The direful banquet why ſhould I proelaim, {fd 
And crimes that grieve the-trembling Gods to — 
Ere I recount the.ſins of theſe profane, 
The ſun would ſink into the weſtern a peat n = 


And riſing gild the, radjant caſt agin-. 95 54 
Have we not ſeen (the blood of Laius Wed) 48 Ban 
= AN ring ſon aſcend. his parent's bed. 


roꝰ violated nature force his Mg 
— Rain the ſacred womb where once he * ? 
T 2 
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| Yet now in n darkneſs and deſpair be groaue, 11 85 
And for the crimes of guilty fate > Rn 
His ſons with ſcorn their eyeleſs father view, : 
Inſult his wounds, and make them, bleed anew, 
Thy curſe, oh Ocdipus, juſt heav'n alarms, 

And ſets th avenging thunderer in arms. 

1 from the root thy guilty race will tear, 

And give the nations to the waſte of war. 
Adraſtus ſoon, with Gods averſe, ſhall join 

In dire alliance with the Theban line; 
Hence ſtrife ſhall riſe, and mortal war ſucceed ; 
The guilty realms of Tantalus ſha!l bleed; 

Fix'd is their doom ; this all-remembring breaſt 
Yet harbours vengeance for the tyrant's feaſt. 

He faid ; and thus the Queen of heav'n return'd ; 
(With fudden grief her lab'ring boſom burn'd) 
Muſt I, whoſe cares Phoroneus' tow'rs defend, 
Muſt I, oh Jove, in bloody wars contend? . _ 
Thou know'ſt thoſe regions my protection claim, 
Glorious in arms, in riches, and in fame: 

Tho! there the fair /Egyptian heifer fed. 
And there deluded Argus flept, and bled; - . 
Tho' there the brazen tow'r was ſtorm d of old, 
When Jjove deſcended in almighty gold. - 
Yet I can pardon thoſe obſeurer rapes, 
Thoſe baſhful crimes diſguis d in borrou d ſhapes; 
But Thebes, where ſhining in celeſtial charms 
Thou cam'ſt triumphant to a mortal's arms, 
When all my glories o er her limbs were ſpread, 
And blazing light'nings danc'd around her bed; 


Curs' d Thebes the vengeance it deſerves, may prove, 


Ah why ſhould Argos feel the rage of Jove? 
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Yet ſince thou wilt thy (iſter-queen controul, | 
Since ſtill the Juſt of difcor fires thy wal, " wv m 
Go, raſe my Samos, let Mytene fall. 
And level with the duft the Spartan wall; bs 3 
No more let mortals YO! Pow” r invoke, a | ce 
Her fanes no more with ealtern lucenſe fol, et 
Not vitims fink beneath the faced firokes 2 
But to your Iſis all my rites transfer. 
Let altars blaze, and temples ſmoke for her; 
For her, thro“ Egypt's fruitful clime renown'd, © 
Let weeping Nilus hear the timbrel found. — * 
But if thou muſt reform the ſtubborn times, l 
Ayenging on the {dns the father's crimes, 

And from the long records of diſtant age . 
Derlvein&fements to renew thy rage; 

Say, from what period then has Jove deſignꝰd 

To date his vengeance; to what bounds confin'd? 
Begin from thence, where firſt Alpheus hides 
His wand'ring ſtream, and thro? the briny tides 
Unmix'd to his Sieinan river glides. 

Thy own Areadians there the thunder claim, 
Whoſe impious rites diſgrace thy mighty name; 
Who raiſe thy temples where the chariot ſtood 

Of fierce Oenomaus, deffl'd with blood 3 © 

Where once his fterds their ſavage ane | 
And human bores yet whiten all the gromd. 
Say; can thoſe Howours pleafe; and tanſt thon we 
Preſumptuots Orete that boults tire tomb of ay Oats 
And ſhall not Tartulus's kingdom ſhure 2 
Thy wife aud ſiſter's tutelary care? nn a 
Revenſs, O Jove; thy ws {vere deerer, 
Nor doom to war a raee deriv'd from thee ? 

F 3 
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On impious realms and barb'\tous 1 


Thy plagues, and curſe em with ſugh-ſaps as. thoſe. 


Thus, in reproach and pray'n, the Queen. æxpreſi d 
The rage and grief conteni ing in her breaſt z; 
Unmov'd remain d the ruler of the ſky, -;, , 
And from bis throne return'd this ſtern reply. 


The dire, tho! juſt; receo ge rden 455 


*Twas thus I deem'd- thy havghty:foul r E, 


Againſt a nation thy peculiar care: uli aud 
No leſs Dione might for Thebes, Sand nN 
Nor Bacchus leſs his native town de RT WOW 


Jet theſe in filence ſee the fates fulfil, 

Their work, and rev"rence our ſuperior Wh 

For by the black, infernal Styx 1 ſwear, 

(That dreadful oath. which diods the Ta 
"Tis fix'd ; th'-irrevocable doom of Jove ; 80 5 
No force can bend me, no perſuaſion move. 1 
Haſte then, Cyllenius, thro? the liquid air: 1 
Go mount the winds, and to the ſhades repair; .. 


Bid helFs black monarch my commands obey, F 


5 


And give up Laius to the realms of day 
Whoſe ghoſt yet ſhiv' ring on Cocytus ſand. 
Expects its paſſage to the further ſtrand:  _ + 
Let the pale fire reviſit Thebes, aud beer 
Theſe pleaſing orders to the tyrant's er: 
That, from bis exibd brother, ſwell'd with . 
of foreign forces, and his'Atgive bride, 4s 
Almighty Jove commands him to ani f, 
The promis'd empire; and alternate mer 

> Be this the cauſe'of more that mortal hate: 
—— ſucceeding times ſhall ripen into Nba. 1H 
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The God obeys, and ta his feet applies (1 
Thoſe golden wings Cans: v 14. 
His ample hat his beamy locs o erſpreadd, 
And veil'd the ſtarry glories of his head- l 
He ſeiz d the wand that cauſes ſlerp to fly, 
Or in ſoft flumbers'ſeals the wakeful eye: 6 
That drives the dead to dark Fartarian coaſts, 
Vr back to life eompels the wand ring ghoſts. Þ * 
Thus, thro' the parting clouds, the ſon ot e wh 
Wings on the whiſtling winds his rapid ways 
No ſmoothly ſteers thro” air his equal flight, i I 
Now ſprings aloft, and tow'rs th' ctherial. —_— F: 
Then wheeling down the ſteep af hear 'n he Fara 
And draws a radiaut circle oer the ſkies. 181 

Mean time the banifſh'q. Polynices ro ves 
(His Thebes abandou'd) thre? th? Aonian groves, 
While future realms his wand'ring thoughts debght, 
His daily viſion and his dream by night; +, 
Forbidden Thebes appears before his eye, 
From whence he ſees his abſent brother y; UA 
With tranſport vie us the airy rule his o N 


And ſwells on ao imaginary thronmeee. 
Fain would he caſt a tedious age away,, an ien 
And live out all ãu one triumphant dar. tack 
He chides the lazy: prggrels of the ſyn, 


And bids the year with ſwifter, mation run. AF 
With anxious hopes his craxing mind is toſt,., 
And all his jeys in length of wiſhes loſt. 15 nannt 
The hero then,reſolyes his courſe to bend. 
Where antient Danaus fruitful hields extend, 4 25 
And fam'd. Mycene Andes MP. 'rs, aſcend, _ | 
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(Where late the fun did Atetos ermerdeteſt, 
Aud diſppeat'd iu Rorrot of che ſtaſt. )) 
And now by. changey hy fate} arfurics led... 
From Bacchus conſeerated eaves he ed 
Where the ſhrill erĩes ot᷑ frantix matrons found; ; - 
And Pentheus? A 
Then ſces Cythaeron tow'ring oer the plain, 
And thence deelining gently te the mann 
Next ta the beumds of Niſus' realm repairs,, ö 
Where treath*rous Scylla cut the purple hairs r 
The hanging dliſſb of Scyron's rock explores, 
Andi hears the murtmurs of the aid deut ſhores : 102 
Paſſes th ſtralt thut parts the foaming ſeas, // 
And ſtately Corleith's: plealuig its ſurvey. 180 8 
Twas now the time hen Phoebus yields to gt 
And ring Cynthia ſhades her ſilver light,; 
Wide oer che world in fotemn pomp the drew 
Her airy chariot, hung with pearly dew; 1+ 
All birds and beaſts lie huftfd ; ſhe ſteals wag 
The wild ueſires of men; and toils of day; 
And brings, deſernding through the fiteat air. 
A ſweet forgetfulneſs of human care. - 
Yet no red clouds, with golden borders gay, f 
Promiſe the les the bright'rertien of ay; 
No faint reflections oſ the diſtant light | | 
Streak with long gleams tlie Neatt' ring ſhades ;of nights 
From the damp earth impervious vapours riſe, 
Increaſe the darkneſs, and involve the ſkies. 
At once the ruſhing winds, with roaring ſound, 
Burſt from th' Molian caves, and rend the grouttd, | 
With equal rage theit airy quarrel tr 
And win by turns the Kingdom of the ſky ; 
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But with a thicker night black Auſter vokds 715 5 
The heav'ns, and Arives on heaps the rolling clouds, 

From whoſe dark womb a ratt'ling tempeſt pours, 
Which the cold north congeals to haily ſhow! rs. 

From pole to pole the thunder roars alobd, | 
And broken lightnings flaſh from every * 

Now ſmoaks With ſhow'rs the miſty tere 
Aud floated fields lie undiſtinguiſh'd round. 14 
Th' Inachian ſtreams with headlong fury run, 

And Eraſinus rolls a deluge un: 

The foaming Lerna ſwells above its bande, 

Aud ſpreads its antient poiſons &er the grounds: 

Where late was duſt, now rapid tortents play, 
Ruſh through the mouads, and bear the dams away: 
Old limbs of trees, from crackling foreſts torn, 

Are whirl'd in air, and on the winds are born; ; 

The ſtorm the dark Lycacan groves diſplay'd, 

And firſt to light expos'd the ſacred ſhade. 

Th' intrepid Theban hears the burſting ky, 

Sees yawning! rocks in maſly fragments fly, 

And views aſtoniſh'd, from the hills afar, 

The floods deſcending, and the wat'ry war; 

That, driv'n by ſtorms, and pouring o'er th plait, 
Swept herds, aud hinds, and houſes to the main. 

Through the brown horrors of the night he fled, 

Nor knows, amaz'd, what doubtful path to tread ; 

His brother's ĩmage to his mind appears, 
Inflames his heart with rage and ig. big feet with 

fears. | 3A 
So fares a ſailor on the Wooly — 
When clouds conceal Boote's golden wain; 
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When not a ſtar its friendly luſtre keeps, 
Nor trembling Cynthia gli mers on the deeps ;. 
He dreads the rocks, and ſhoals, and feas; and 8 | 


While thunder roars, and lightning round bim r 


Thus ſtrove:the chief, on evi ry ſlide diſtreſsꝰd; 
Thus ſtill bis courage with bis tails inereas d; 
With his broad ſhield oppos d, be fore'd his ul 


Through thickeſt woods, and:rous'd eke, of prep 


Till he beheld, where from Lariſſa s height 

The ſhelving walls reflecꝭ a glancing light: 
Thither with haſte the Theban hero flies; | 
On this ſide Lezna's pois nous water lies, Eibe 0 


On that Proſymna's grove. and temple riſe: 


He paſs'd the gates, which then nene 3 


And to the regal palace bent his war; 


On the cold marble, ſpent with toil, be lies. 577% 
And waits till pleaſing ſſumbers ſcat his ẽqes. 

Adraſtus here his happy people ſways, D 70 N 
Bleſs d with calm peace in his declining days. 
By both his parents of deſcent divine, BY, 


Great Jove and Phoebus grac'd his noble kee, 


Heav'n had not. crown'd. his withes with,a ſon, 
But two fair daughters-heir'd bis ſtate — ter, 
To him Apollo, wond'rons to relate! ol et] 
(But who can pierce into the depths of fue a 


4 


Had ſung Expect thy ſons eee 41 


« A yellow lion, and a briſtly boat. 
This long revolv'd in his paternal e s s 80K 
Sat heavy on his heart, and broke bis reſt: 
This, great Amphiaraus, lay hid 8 
Er a i fate, aud dark Wanne 


76 15 'F: 4 , * 
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The father's eare and prophet's art were „ein, 
For thus did the predicting god ard ain M's 
Lohapleſs Fydens, whoſt ill-fated and 911 
Had flain his brother, leaves his native kinds: wilt MN 
And, ſfeiz'd with horror in the-ſhades of night, 
Through the thick deſerts head long wes his light: 
Now by the fury of the tempeſt driv n,. * 
He ſeeks a ſnelter from thꝰ inclement nav, Ser 
Till, led by fate, the Theban's ſteps he treads; 
And to fair Argos open court ſueceedss. 
8 thus the chiefs from diff rent lands reſort I 
Adraſtus' reulms, and hoſpitable court; 
The king ſurveys his gueſts with curious eyes, 
And views their arms and habit with ape. 
A lion's yellow fin the Theban wears, N 
Horrid his mane, and rongzh with curling hairs; 
Such once employ'd Aleides youthful toils, 
Ere yet adornꝰd with Nemea's dreadful you" 

A boar's ftif hide, of Calydonian breed, 

Oenides' manly ſhoulders overſpread. 
Oblique his tuſks, erect his briſtles ſtood, * 
Alive, the pride and terror of the wood. Js 

Struck with the'fight, and fix'd with deep a 
The king th* accompliſh'd oracle ſurveys; - 
Reveres Apelld's vocal caves, and owns + 1 
The guiding god head, and his future ſons. 
O' er all his boſom! ſeeret traſports rein, 

And a glad horror ſhoots through ev'ry vein. - 

To heav'n he lifts his hands, erects bis ſight; 
And thus invokes the ſilent Queen of Night. | 
Goddeſs of ſhades; beneath whoſe gloomy reign 
You ſpangled arch glows with the ſtarry train: 
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You who the cares of heav'n and earth allay, 
Till, nature quicken'd by th“ i inſpfring ray, * 
Wakes to new vigour with the tiling day. P 
O thou who ſteeſt me from ty doubtful ftare, 
Long bot and wider d in the tate” ot fate! oy” 
Be preſent; Ril;'oh goddefs! in Ir Ma: © mT 
Proceed, and fifm thoſt dens thon Nan mact e 
We to thy name our anti] kater will pay, n uE 
And on thy altars facrifiees la; OY I 
The ſable flock muſt fall beneath ene! e654 14.9 
And fill thy temples with a ; tatef ſtoke 
Hail, faithful Tripos I hail, ye dark abodts 
Of awful Phochus: I confeſs the gods 
Thus, ſciz d with ſacred fear, the monarch pray d; 
Then to his inner. court the gueſts con]; ! 
Where yet thin fumes from dyiag ſparks ariſe, | 5 
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And duſt yet white upon each altar lies, 

The relics, of a former Derißce e aw! 

The King once more the ſolem n rites ennie, 

And bids renew the feaſts, and wake the + 

His train obey, while all the courts around Mon we); 
With noiſy care and various tumult ſo un-. 
Embroider d purple elothes the golden beds: 
This ſlave the floor, and that the tabls ſpreads; 45 
A third diſpels the darkneſs of the nicht, mu 
And fills depending lamps with beam of light? 
Here loaves in caniſters. arg pild on bh; 
And there in fawes the lanchter d, vidios By-. _. 
Sublime in regal Nate A draſtus ſhane, | .. un t 
Stretch d on rich. carpets on his, — Ano 
A lofty couch receives each princely gueſt : 
Around, at awful diſtance, take reſte. r 


Book fl. THEBAIS OF STATIUS, 23 


\ And now the King, his royat feaſt to ba, 

Aceſtis calls, the guardian of his race, 

Who firſt their yourn,! in arts of virtue train 4, 

And their ripe years ia modeſt grace maintaia 4 

Then ſoftly whiſper'd in her faithful year, 

And bade his daughters at the rites appear; 
When from the cloſe apartments of the night, 
The royal nymphs approach'd divinely mae Kh 
Such was Diana's, ſuch Minerva's face; | 

Nor ſhine their beauties with ſuperior grace, 1 

But that in theſe a milder char m endears, 

And leſs of terror in their looks appears. 

As on the heroes firſt they cat their eyes, 

O'er their fair checks their glowing bluthes riſe. 

Their downcait looks a decent ſhame confeſs a, 

Then on their father's rev rend features reſt. 

0 The banquet done, the monarch gives the ſign 

To fall the goblet high with ſparkling wine, 

Which Danaus us'd in ſacred rites of old, 

With ſeulpture grac'd, and rough with riſing gold. 

Here to the clouds victorious Perſeus flies, 2 C 
Meduſa ſeems'to move her languid eyes, © 
And, even in gold, turns'paler as ſhe dies. 0 
There from the chace Jove's tow'ring eagle bears, 


On golden wings, the Phryg ian to the ſtars + 


Still as he riſes in the etherial height. 


His native mountains leſſen to his fight's 5 4 


While all his ſad companions upward gaze, 
Fix'd on the'glorions Kene in wild ame; 
And the ſwift hounde, affrighted as he lies, 

Run to the ſhade, ad bark againſt the ſuies. 
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This golden bowP virkʒ genre üb Juke d 2 was The rown 1 
The firſt libations Mritik et onthe? TO 911 %% 
By turns e de celeſtial p ̃ th tan: Doo © 
With Phoebus name reDẽs che viUỹed _ wa 
The courtiy wain, the fArangers, and the reſt, 
Crown'd with chifte label, and with garlands dreſd d, 
While with #eb gums the fuming" altars'blaze, ' AS 
Salute the gods in num rous Hymnus of praiſGGG. 

{Then thao Weg + acht t gets, Hi 
Het Forge moe re eee R 
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o bright Apollo's awful'name' defign'd, 
Unknown, with wonder may perplex your mind. 
Great was the cauſe; our old ſolemnities 
From no blind zeal or fond tradition riſem 
But, ſav'd from death, our Argives yearly bar 10 H 
Theſe grateful honours to the God of Day. oy 

When by a thouſand darts the Python Wain! | 
With orbs unroll'd lay cov'ring all the plain, 
(Transfix'd as oer Caſtalia's ſtreams he hung, 
And ſuck'd net poiſons with his triple tongue), 
To Argos realm the victor god reſort ss 
And enters old Crotopus humble caurts 
This rural prince one only daughter hleſs d. 
That all the charms of blooming. youth a. i 
Fair was her face, and ſpotleſs was hen mind. 
Where filial love with xirg in ſeetneſs join d. 
Happy! and happy Gib ſhe wigbt bays a. 
e ſhe leſs bequytul or Jeſs beton dl „„ 
Phoebus loy/d, at gon, the flow” ry fide... no 410 

News PEEP BY Fading fon cx, bed 
w, ere ten 1 moops th, cir 6. b. with light * 
Th' ilutfrious offepring.o the god was born; 


The a her father's aotzer to cad. 


Retires f rom Argos tothe ſylran hade YER 1111 1 ” | 


oy 
To woods aud wilds the pleaſing burden bears... 3 
And truſts her infant to a ſhepherg's cares. _ 
How mean a. fate, unhappy cid! thine? 5 
Ab how unworthy thoſe of race divine? N 5 
On flow'ry herbs in ſome green covert id, 1647 
His bed the ground, his canopy the ſnad eg. 
Me mixes with the bleating lambs his eries, J 
While the rude ſwain his rural muſie tries, 8 
To call ſoft ſlumbers on his infant eyes. ' 
Yet, eyen in thoſe obſcure abodes to live, 11 
Was more, alas! thao cruel fate would givez 13 
For on · the graſſy verdure as he lay, 6 £4 
And breach d the freſhneſs of the carly day, 
Devouring dogs the helpleſs infant tore, 
Fed on his trembling linibs, and lapp'd the gore. 
'Th' aſtoriſh'd mother, when the rumour came, 
Forgets her-father, and neglects her fame; 
With loud complaints-ſhe fills the yielding air, 


And beats her breaſt, and rens her — bur, I 


Then wild with anguiſh to her fire the flies, ba 


Demands the ſentenee, and contented dies. HAT 
But, touched with ſorrow for the dead too late, 


The raging god prepares t” avenge her fate.” Si! esu, IT 


He ſends a monſter, horrible and fell; ? S190" 


Begot by fries iu the depth of bell bas a 
The peſt a virgin's face and boſoms bear; 7 
High on a crown A riſing ſnake — . Neude vg N 
Guards her Rück front; and Hilfes In het pairs: 

About the realm The Walks her dreadful round, 3 
When night with Tabte wings erſpreads the a 
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Devours young babes before the LOI 
And feeds and, ——— — 2 . 
But gen rqus rag the bold Chorochus: es, Wo 

8 for virtue, as for arms; 5 

Some few like him, inſpir dq with martial —_ 

Thought a ſhort life: well loſt for endleſs fame. 

Theſe, where two ways in equal parts ride, wi] 

The direful monſter from afar deſcry d; 

Two bleeding babes depending at het ade; | 

| Whoſe panting; vitals, warm with: life, ſhe dra we, 

And in their hearts embrues her erueł claus 

The youths ſurtaund her with extended ſpears; 

Deep in her breaſt he plung'd his ſhining: ſwerd, 

And hell's dire monſter back to helb reſtor d. 

Th? Inachians viaw the ſlaid wich vaſt ſurpriae, 

Her twiſting volumes, and her rolling eyes, 

Her ſpotted breaſt, and gaping womb-· mbru d 

With livid poiſon, and our ehildrens blood. E741, 4A 

The crowd ia-flupid wonder find appears. 

Pale ev'n in joy, nor yet wget to faves 

Some with vaſt beams the ſqualid corple engages —_— 

And weary all tho wild-effarts of rage. e 

The birds ohſcene, deere ck v0 va. 

With hollow ſexegches. fled.the dire repaſt "9 A 

And rav'nous dogs, allur'd by ſcented. blood; | "i * 

And ſtarving wolves, rag bowling to the wood. 

fir'd with, rage, from cleft Parnatius' brow, 2 
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Avenging Phoebus. hent hig.dendly, bow, 
And hiſſing few the feather'd fates below: 
A night of ſultry. clouds involv'd around 
The tow'rs, the fields, and the devoted ground: 
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And now a thouſand lives together fled; + + 
Death with his ſeythe cut off the fatal thread, 
And a whole province in his triumph let. 


But Phoebus, .aſk'd why noxious fires appear, 


And raging Sirius blaſts the fiokly yer; 


Demands their lives by whom his monſter fell, 


And dooms a dreadful ſacrifice to hell. 
Bleſs'd be thy duſt, and let eternal fame 
Attend thy manes, and preſerve thy name, 
Undaunted hero! who, divinely brave, 
In ſuch a cauſe diſdain'd thy life to fave; - 
But view'd the ſhrine with a ſuperior look, 
And its upbraided godhead thus beſpoke : 
With piety, the ſoul's ſecureſt guard, 
And conſcious virtue, ſtill its own reward, 
Willing .I come, unknowing- how te fear ; 
Nor ſhalt thou, Phoebus, find a fapphant here. 


Thy monſter's death to me was ow'd alone, 


And 'tis a deed too glorious to difown. 
Behold him here, for whom, ſo many days, 
Impervious clouds conceal'd thy ſollen rays ; 
For whom, as man no longer chim'd thy care, 
Such numbers fell by peſtilential air; | 
But, if th' abandon'd race of human kind 
From gods above no more compatſian frhd ; 
If fuch inclemency in heav*n can dwelt; - 
Yet why muſt unoffending Argos fect. 
The vengeance due to this unlucky ſteel? 
On me, on me, let all thy fury fall, 
Nor err from me, ſin ce I deſerve it all: 
Unleſs our deſart cities pleaſe thy fight, 
Or fun'ral flames reflect a grateful light. 
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Diſcharge. thy ſhafts, this ready Wann = 
And to thy ſhades, a ghoſt trigmphant ends 
But for my country let my fate atone,/,, 
Be mine the vengeance, as the crime my own. . 
Merit diſtreſs d, impartial heav n relieres: 
Unwelcome life relenting Phochus gives; 
For not the vengeful power, that glow'd an mae 
With ſuch amazing virtue durſt nag 
The clouds diſpers d, Apollo's wrath- Arpic ioc bn 
And from the woud'ring.god ith. uavillog youth re. 
tir d. 20 mne 259 nifitavr 611 w 5 * 
Thence we Wen ee 0 to Auf: 
And offer annual honours, feaſts; and praiſm 
Theſe ſolemn feaſts propitious Phocbus pleaſe::: 
Theſe honours, ſtill renew d, his antient wrath appeaſc. 
But ſay, illuſtrious gueſt, (rejoin d the king; 
What name you bear, from what high race you fpring? 
The nable Tydeus ſtands confeſs d, and known':» 
Our neighbour prince, and heir of Calydon. 
Relate your fortunes, while the friendly night 
And ſilent hours to various talk invite. 
The Theban bends on earth his gloomy eyes, 
Confus d, and fadly thus at length replies? 
Before theſe altars how ſhall Iproclaim 90 281 
(O gen'rous prince) my nation or my name, 
Or thro' what veins our antient blood +; $i 
Let the ſad tale for ever reſt untold! '- 14 
Yet if propitious to a wreteh Adee! , 
You ſeek to ſhare — 2 a: ig 
Know then, from Cadmus I dere my races, 
Jocaſta's ſon, and Thebes wy native place. 
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Replies :-—Ah why forbeats the ſon to name 
His wretched father, known too well by tums: 
Fame, that delights around the world to MA: 
Scorns not to take our Argos i in her way. 
Ev'n thoſe who dwell where ſuns at diſtance roll, 
In northern wilds, and freeze beneath the pole; 
And thoſe who tread the burning Libyan lands, 
The faithleſs'Syrtes,'and the moving ſands ; 
Who view the weſtern ſea's extremeſt bounds, 
Or drink of Ganges iv their eaſtern grounds; 
All theſe the woes of Oedipus have known, 
Your fates, your furies, and your haunted town. 
If on the ſons the parents crimes deſcend, 


What prinee from thoſe his lineage can defend ? | 


Be this thy comfort, that tis thine t' efface 
With virtuous acts, thy anceſtor's diſgrace, 
And be thyſelf the honour of thy race. 
But ſee! the ſtars begin to ſteal away, I 
And ſhine more faintly at approaching day; _ 
Now pour the wine; and in your tuneful lays 
Once more reſound the great Apollo's praiſc. 

Oh father Phoebus Whether Lycia's coaſt, 


U 


? 


And ſnowy mountains, thy bright preſence boaſt . ay 


Whether to ſweet Caſtalia thou repair, 

And bathe in ſilver deus thy yellow hair; 

Or pleas'd to find fair Delos float no more, 

Delight in Cynthus, and the ſhady ſhore; 

Or chuſe thy ſeat in Ilion's prond abodes, 

The ſhiniog ſtructures rais d by lab ring gods: 
G 2 
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By thee the bow and mortal ſhafts are born; 
Eternal charms thy blodming youth adorn : 
Skill'd in the laws of ſetret fate above, 

And the dark counſels of almighty Jove, 

'Tis thine the ſeeds of future war to =. 

The change of ſeeptres, and impending woe 
When direful meteors ſpread thro' glowing air 
Long trails of light, and ſhake their blazing hair. 
Thy rage the Phrygian felt, who durſt aſpire 
T* excel the muſic of thy heav*nly lyre; 

Thy ſhafts aveng'd lewd Tityus' guilty flame, 
Th' immortal victim of thx mother's fame; 

Thy hand flew Python, and the dame 25 loſt 
Her num'rous offspring | for 4 fatal boaſt. | 

In Phlegyas' doom thy Juſt 1 revenge appears, 
Condemn'd to furies and eternal fears; 

He views his food, but dreads, with lifted 
The mouldring. rock that trembles from on high, | 


Propitious hear our pray'r, O Pr divine! 885 
And on thy hoſpitable Argos ſhine, ric 
Whether the ſtyle of Titan pleaſe thee be, 

Whoſe purple rays th” Achaemenes adore?” 
Or great Oſiris, who firft taught the fWain 

In Pharian fields to fow'the golden grain; 7 
Or Mitra, to whoſe beam the Perfian bows, ' - 
And pays, in hollow rocks, Hs awful vows ; YT Hear 
Mitra, whoſe head the blaze of Tight adorns, . 
Who graſps the ad beifer 5 lupar horns. wi 
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From the NIxH Book of 


OVvID's METAMORPHOSES. 


8 HE ſald, and for her loſt Galanthis Gghs, 
When the fair conſort of her ſon replies. 
Since you a ſervant's raviſh'd form bemoan, 
And kindly ſigh for ſorrows not your own; 
Let me (if tears and grief permit) relate 
A nearer woe, a ſiſter's ſtranger fate. 
No nymph of all Oechalia could compare, 
For beauteous form, with Dryope the fair, 
Her tender mother's only hope and pride, 
(Myſelf the offspring of a ſecond bride,) n BeH 
This nymph, compreſs'd by him who rules the Fa 
Whom Delphi and the Delian iſle obey, n 
Andraemon lov'd: And, bleſs'd in all thoſe charms: 
That pleas'd a god, ſucceeded to her arms. 

A lake there was, with ſhelving banks around, 
Whoſe verdant ſummit fragrant myrtles crown'd. 
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Theſe ſhades, unknowing of the fates en 4 
And to the Naiads flow'ry garlands'broaght : 
Her ſmiling babe (a pleafing charge) ſhe Dres n 
Within her arms, and-/nouriſh'd at her wy 
Not diſtant far, a wat*ry lotos grows, : 
The ſpring was new, and all the verdant booth | 
Adorn'd with bloſſoms, promis'd fruits that vie 
In glowing colours with the Tyrian” dye: 36 
Of theſe ſhe crop'd to pleaſe her infant fon, | 
And il myſelf the ſame raſh act had done : 
But lo! I faw (as near her ſide I ſtood) = 
The violated bloſloms drop; with blood. 
Upon the tree I caſt a frightful „ 
The trembling tree with ſudden horror hook. 
Lotis the nymph (it rural tales be true) 
As from Priapus' lawleſs luſt the flew, . 8 
Forſook her form; and, fixing here, became 
A flow'ry plant, which Qui preſerves her dame. 
This change upknown, aſtonith'd at the light, . 
My trembling ſiſter ſtrove to urge her flight: 4 
And firſt the pardon of t the AF phs implox'd, * 
And thoſe offended ſylyan pow'rs ader d: 
But when ſhe back ward would have fled, ſhe 10 | 
3 ning feet were rooted. in th —.— WR 
In vain to free her faſten' q feet | the ſtroye, 
And, as ſhe ſtruggles, only moves above N 5 
She feels th' encroaching bark. around her r grow | 
By quick gegrees, and cover all below: 1 
Surpriz d at this, her trembling hand ſhe heaves 
To rend her hair; her hand is fill'd with leaves: 
Where late was hair, the ſhooting leaves are ſeen ; 
To riſe, and ſhade her with a ſudden green. 
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The child Amphiſſus, to her boſom preſt, NAH 
Perceiv' d EI colder and a harder breaſt, A 944) 293 na 


3 


And found the ſprings, chat ne'er till then MG 


Their milky. moiſture, on a ſudden. . 
1 ſaw, unhappy ! what I now relate, 

And ſtood the helpleſs witneſs of thy has: 
Embrac'd thy, boushs, thy riſing bark delay 'd, 


* 5 


There wiſh'd to grow, and mingle ſhade with ſhade, 


| Behold Andraemon and th' unhappy lire 
Appear, and for their Dryope inquire ; 3 

A ſpringing tree for Dryope they find, 

And print warm kiſſes on the panting rind. 


And cloſe embrace as to the roots they grew. 
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Proſtrate, with'tears their Kiadred plant bedew,. I 2 


The face was all that how remain'd of thee, © 


No more a woman, nor. yet quite a tree;. 


Thy branches hung with bumid pearls appear, R 


From ev ry leaf diſtills a trickliog tear, 
And ſtrait a voice, while yet a voice remains, 


Thus thro* the trembling boughs i in ighs complains ; : 


3 


It to the Wretehed any faith be giv'n, 


I]. ſwear by All tli' unpitying powers of heav'n, } | 
No wilſul crime this heavy vengeance bre. 


In mutual innocence our lives we led: 


If this be falſt, let theſe new greens decay, 
Let ſounding axes lop my limbs away, 


And crackling fta mes on all my honours prey. 


But from my branching arms this infant bear, 

Let ſome kiud nurſe ſupply a mother” «care : 

And to his mother let him oft be led, 

Sport i in her ſhades, and in her ſhades be fed ; 
84 
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Teach him, when his firſt infant voice ſhall frame 

Imperfe& words, and liſp his mother's rjame, -| 

To hail this tree; and fay with weeping eyes, 

Within this plant my hapleſs parent lies: 

And when in youth he ſeeks the ſhady woods, 

Oh, let him fly the cryſtal lakes and floods, 

Nor touch the fatal flow'rs; but, warn'd by me, 

Believe a Goddeſs ſhrin'd.in ev'ry tree. Fa | 

My fire, my ſiſter, and my ſpouſe farewell! 

If in your breaſts or love, or pity dwell, 

Protect your plant, nor let my branches feel 

The browzing cattle or the piercing ſteel. 

Farewell! and ſince I cannot bend to join 

My lips to yours, advance at leaſt to mine. 

My ſon, thy mother's parting kiſs receive, 

While yet thy mother has a kiſs to give. 

I can no more; the creeping rind invades 

My cloſing lips, and hides my head in ſhades: 3 

Remove your hands: The bark ſhall ſoon ſuffice Fe 

Without their aid to ſeal theſe dying eyes. 
She ceas'd at once to ſpeak, and ceas d to be; "= 

And all the Nymph was loſt within the tree ; 1 

Yet latent life thro her new branches reign'd, 

And long the plant a human heat retain J. 
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OVIDs METAMORPHOSES- 


HE fair Pomona flouriſh'd in his reign ; 

Of all the Virgins of the ſylvan train - 
None taught the trees a nobler race to bear, 
Of more im prov'd the vegetable care. 
To her the ſhady grove, the flow ry field, 
The ſtreams and fountains, no delights could yield ; 
»Twas all her j Joy the rip'njag fruits to tend, | 
And ſee the boughs with happy burthens bend. . 
The hook ſhe bore, inſtead of Cynthia' s ſpear, 
To lop the grouth of the luxuriant year, 
To decent form the lawleſs ſhoots to bring, 
And tcach th' obedient branches where to ſpring. 
Now the cleft rind inſerted graffs receives, 
And yields an offspring more than nature gives; 
Now ſliding ſtreams the thirſty plants renew, 
And feed their fibres with reviving dew, 


1 VERTUMNUS AND'POMON'A. 


Theſe cares alone her vitgin-breaſt ee q 

Averſe from Venus and the nuptial joy,” | 

\ Her private orchards, wall'd on eVry Me, 

To lawleſs fylvans all acceſs deny d. 

How oft the Satyrs and the wanton Fawns, 
Who haunt the fareſts, or frequent the lawns, 
The god whoſe enſign ſcares the birds of prey, 
And old Silenus, youthful in decay, 
Employ' d their wiles, and unaviiling care, 
To paſs the fences, and ſurpriſe the fair ? 

Like theſe, Vertumnus own'd his faithful flame, 
Like theſe, rejected by the ſcornful dame. 
To gain her ſight a thouſand forms he wears : * 
And firſt a reaper from the field appears, . | 
Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain 
O'ercharge the ſhoulders of the ſeeming ſwain. 
Oft o'er his back a crooked ſeythe i is 15d, 5 
And wreaths of hay his ſun-burnt temple ſhade or 
Oft in his harden'd hand a goad he bears, l % 5 
Like one who late unyok'd the ſweating ſteers. n 
Sometimes his pruning-hook corrects the vi vines, | 
And the looſe ſtraggters to their ranks configes. 
Now gath'ring what the bounteous year allows, 
He pulls ripe apples from the bending boughs. A lor 
A ſoldier now, he with his ſword appears 
A fiſher next, his trembling angle bears; 
Each ſhape. he varies, and each art he tries, Nen! 
On her bright charms to feaſt his longing eyes. 

A female form at laſt Vertumnus wears, 

With all the marks of rev rend age appears, 

Vis tem ples thinly. ſpread, with ſilver hairs; 
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Prop'd on his ſtaff, 5 RE 

A painted mitre ſhades his furrow: nn 7 
The god in this decrepit form array d, 14511. 
The gardens enter'd, and the fruit ſurvey e 921 _ 
And“ happy you.! (he thus addreſy'd the maid) 

«© Whoſe charms as far all other eee 
As other gardens are cxcell'd by thine !?? “' 

Then kiſs'd the fair; (bis kiſkes warmer ow. 
Than ſuch as women on their ſex beſtow.) 

Then plac'd beſide. her on the flow ry ground, 
Beheld the trees with autumn's bounty crown 1 
An elm was near, to whoſe emvraces led, 


The curling. vine her twelling cluiters 9 : 
He view'd her twining branches with delight, 


And prais'd the beauty of the pleaſing light. 
Let this tall elm, but for his vine (he laid) 


Had ſtood neglected, and a barren hade; 
And this fair vine, but that her arms farround 


Fler marry 4 elm, had crept along the ground. 

Ah! beauteous maid, let this example move 

Your mind averſe from all the j joys of love. 

Deign 10 be loy'd, and ey ry heart jubdue! att 

What Nymph, « could er attract ſuch, crowds 3 as you? 

Not ſhe whole beauty urg d the Centaurs arms, 
Ulyſles' Queen, not Helen's fatal charms. 
Ev'n now, when ſilent ſeorn is all they gain, 

A thouſand court you, tho' they court in vain, 

A thouſand ſylvans, demigods, and gods; 
That haunt our mountains and-our Alban woods. 
But, if you'll proſper, mark what I adviſe, 

Whom age, and long experience render wiſe, 


eee Bb VOSOH A, 


af Iyt nad 
And one Whoſe tender Jon 16 far Pobe h 


All that theſe Jo vers ever felt rte Fiat dr 9:6” 


(Far more than det e can by yourfelf b. Te. 
Fix on Verturhyns; and rej ject the re ref . 3 1 


For his firm faith ! dare pap gage n my « own 
Scarce to himſelk, himſelk is eter known 


To diſtant lands Vertumnus never Hove; * K ge 8 
Like vou, contented with his natlve groves ; Pu EY 


; 1 
2 
o 
- 
1 


His laſt afettion, 5 as his early AS Wit ug: 


Nor at firſt fight, Ie moſt, adcmifes the n; 
For you he lives; and you alone ſhall hate 


Beſides, he's lovely far above the ret, n 
With youth immortal, and with” beauty b b. 
Add, chat he varies ev'ry ſhape with cafe, 
And tries all forms that may Pomona pleaſe. 
But what ſhould moſt excite a mutual flame, 
Your rural cares, and pleaſures are the ſame : 
To him your orchard's carly fruits are due, 
(A pleaſing off ring when tis made by yoo) 
He values theſe ; but yet (alas) complains, 
That ſtill the beſt and deareſt gift remains. 
Not the fair frait that on-yon branches glows 


With that ripe red th' autumnal ſun beſtows ; 


Nor taſteful herbs that in theſe gardens riſe, 
Which the kind foil with milky ſap ſupplies ; 
You, only you, can move the god's defire : 
Oh crown fo conſtant and ſo pure a fire ! | 
Let ſoft compaſſion touch your gentle mind: 
Think, 'tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind! 
So may no froſt, when early buds appear, 
Deſtroy the promiſe of the youthful year; 
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VERTUMNUS AND POMONA, 


Nor winds, when firſt your florid orchard blows, 

Shake the light blolſams from their blaſted boughs ! 
This when the various god had urg'd i in vain, 

He ſtrait aſſum'd his native form again; : 

Such, and ſo bright an aſpect now he bears, 

As when thro? clouds th' emerging ſun appears, 

And thence exerting his refulgent ray, 

Diſpels the darkneſs, and reveals the day. 

Force he prepar'd, but check'd the raſh deſign; 

For when, appearing in a form divine, 

The Nymph ſurveys him, and beholds the grace 

Of charming features, and a youthful f face! 

In her ſoft, breaſt conſenting paſſions move, 

And the warm maid confeſs'd a mutual love. 
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IMITATIONS 
or 
ENGL ISH POETS. 
Done by the Aur Rox in his Youth, 


* ; 
CHAUCER. 


- OMEN ben full of Ragerie, 

| Yet ſwinken nat ſans ſecreſie. 
Thilke moral ſhall ye underſtond, 
From Schoole-boy's Tale of fayre Irelond.: 
Which to the Fennes hath him betake, 

To filctr the gray Ducke fro the Lake. 
Right then, there paſſen by the Way 

His Aunt, and eke her Daughters tway. 
Ducke in his Trowſes hath he hent, 

Not to be ſpied of Ladies gent. 

** But ho! our Nephew, (erieth one) 
„Ho! quoth another, Cozen John;“ 
And ſtoppen, and lough, and callen out. 
This ſilly Clerk full low doth lout: 


11 IMITATIONS F. 


They aſken that, and talken this 2 
« Lo herg is O, agd bere ig Mf... 
But, as he glozeth with ſpeeches ſoote, | 
The Ducke ſore tickleth his Erſe roote : 

Fore- piece and buttons all-tg-breſt, 

Forth thruſt a white neck, and red ereſt. 

Te-he, cry'd Ladies; Clerke nought fake : 

Miſs Har'dz apd gray Ducke crycth, Quake, 

0 Moder, Moder, (quoth the daughter) 

«« Be thilke ſame thing Maids longen a'ter ? 

« Bette is to pine on coals and chalke, 
Then truſt on Mon, whoſe yerde can talke.” 
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II. 
8 ENS E R. 


LH 525 Wm oO Jo 


The A LL E TI. 
ip ev'ry Town where Thawis * * his Ty * 
A narrow Paſs there is, with Houſes low, 33 
Where ever and anon, the Stream i is ey d, 5 
And many a Boat, ſoft ſliding t to and fro. eg : 
'There oft are beard che notes of Infant Woe, 1 
The ſhort thick Sob, loud Scream and ſhiller Squall: , 


nN 


Ho can ye, Mothers, vex your en bo? ſo? 
' + Some play, ſome eat, ſome cack agaiuſt the wall, 4 
And as they crouchen low, for bread. and battex call, 


S 2 


ENGLISH POETS. . 


And on ts here arid there, 
Doth many a ſtinking ſpratand herring lie; 
A brandy and tobacco ſhop is near, | 
And hens, and dogs, and hogs are feeding by; 
And here's ſhilor's jacket hangs'to dry. 
At ev'ry door-ave ſam-burnt'tyatroris ſeen, 
Mending old nets to etch the fealy fry, 
Now ſinging trill; and feolding eft between; 
Scolds anſwer ne folds ; 3 bad netgihourhood : 
Pr 4 Wy + : | | 
\ 
The ak cur, - "tie paſſengers 0 
Cloſe at my heel with yelping treble flies; 
The whimp' ring girl, and Boarſer - ſereaming boy, 
Join to the yelping treble ſhrilling' cries ; 
The ſcolding*Quean toTouder notes doth riſe, 
And her full pipes thoſe ſhrilling cries confound :; 
To her full pipes the grunting hog replies; 
The grunting hogs alarm the neighbours round; 
And curs, girls, boys, and ſcolds, in the deep baſe are 
e IV. 
Hard by a ſty, beneath a roof of thatch, 
Dwelt Obloquy, who in her early days 
Baſkets of fiſh at Billinſgate did watch, 
Cod, whiting, oyſter, mackre}, ſprat, or plaice : 
There rn ſhe . from tongues that never 
Slinder beſide her, like a mag-pie, chatters, 
With Envy, (pitting cat), dread * to peace; 
Vos: .. H- 


NAR 


Like * curg'd Wy Malice before her clatters, .. N 
And, ve ug SNN Wed. tet clothes and alk 10. . 
vel [:-; OO had ary b eld HAT ayers » WHT 
zee 10 Lk! > 1 nN in o A ant id 


Her dugs were. maxb d hy ev ry collier's hand; 
Her mouth Th (black as.bull-dogs. at the ſtall 11. 
She ſcratched bit, and ſpar d ne lace ne hand 
And hitch FL | rogue h r,anſwer, was to all: Ak 
"Nay, ev'n the parts. of me by.name would cal; 
| Yea, when ſhe ; paſſed by, or la lane or no R.. 
| Would greet "the man who turn'd him to the — 4 
And by his hand obſcene the porter took : 


Nene ever did ED „ il GE Mp +. 20 


Such _— hath Deptford, Rood batten, 
| Woolwich and. Wapping, ſcelling ſtronz of pitch; 
| Such Lambeth, engy.of each band and. gown, 


q : And Twick nam ſuch, which 1 er ches engich 

| Grots, ftatues, 1 urns, "and  Jo---n's ] : and bi of J 
Ne village is without, or 2 eithe 3 oy 0 
All up the ſilver Re Ya n | 


adown ; tet is 514% 
Ne Richmond's ſelf, om Abele tall front are ey d ey d 5 


| Vales, ſpires, meandring flreams, and Windfor's.tow'sy Y 


prid 367 TIS 47: 
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F AIR charmer, craſc, or make your voice's prize, C 
A heart reſign d, th conqueſt of your eyes: 


ENS IAS HFC ETS. * 


Well might. alas! that threat ' ned veſſel fall, 

Whith winds and lightning both at once aſfail, er on 
We were too bleſs'd with theſe inchanting lays, 
Which muſt be heav'nly when an angel plays; 

But killing charms your lover's 'death'conti 1. 

Leſt heav'nly mufic mould be heard alive. 5 
raphy the thees, but thus x = 
Taught by your hand, can ciara no leſs than a wh 


+ made the leut wood; ürſue, 1 > $4207; 4 * A 
Thy vocal weed had drawn th bt Yor. 1 
wm" ; ; 25 WY”, 

» Joe id 265 ; y 
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On 2 Fa XU at i Kites 8 delgn, in Sbich 5 


was painted the tory. of Cxrnatvs and 
Faccaie, with the mono, Ken We wi 
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OMR, gent air! * Wehn epher ik, 
Witte Proeris panted in the ſecret ſuade .// 
Come, gentle air, the fairer Delia „ NTT 2 1 
While at her feet her ſwai expiring lies... nl 11 
Lo the glad talles e 0 er all her beauties ſtray, N Aan. 
Bftathe on her lips, and in her boſom play! 7 5141 
In Delia's hand this toy is fatal foun gg 
Nor cquld that fabled dart more ſurely wound : pb 
Both gifts deſtructive to the givers prove; 
Alike both lovers fall by thaſe they love. | 
Yet guiltleſe too this bright deſtroyer lives _ *- 
At random Woundsf nor Kkiows the wonnd ſhe gives: - 
She views the ſtory with attentive eyes ; 2 
an brseris, chile ber lover dies. e 
ns 10 T3 H ä 4. 7 ; ron 2 — 22 
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T: ATN-would my Mufo.the flow'ry: treaſure ſing, 
And. bumble glories ofthe yoathſulipriay4 
Whete opening | roſes breathing ſweets _ 
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The thi geg of ſuperficial 


And vary'd tulips ſhow 6 PITS in . . 
Bluſhing ih bright aiyerfitics o wh | ; mi 


| Each painted flowfet I che Bike Ni e 
Surveys its. beauties,” whebce its beauties grow; == 
And pale Naveſix on th bd, ain wt Sto 4 
Transformed, gazes on bimfalf wgain, - 5:14 Hlat9107 
Here aged trees cathedral walks vompoſe; - + + 
And mount the bil} in venerable; rows; Irs bit 
There the green iuſants in ther — n of 
The garden's hope, and its export ds 
Here orange-tzees with blooms and pendants fine, 
And yernal honours M theip autumn Joi; at Land 5 
Exceed their promiſe in thetipend me:: 
Yet in the riſiaq hefe pri bre 
There im. hrighd dzops.the-erpſhil- fountains play 
By laurels ſnielded fsqavithe-picreing- day: engen 25 
Where Daphne, now-atyee, as orice's/ maid; + 
Still from Apollo vindicates hen ſhade ; 


oth Fouts 


Still turns her dne from th invading beam, 
Nor ſues in vain for ſuecaut to the ſtream; 

The ſtream at once preſerves ber virgin leaves 
At once a becker from ker boughs receives ; 22 
Where ſummer's beauty midſt of winter days, 

And vinter'coolnels ſpite of fummer's rays, 
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Malibu: 1 SNN ga %, ah * 

Gaia reel arne 390) | 

Wu; Cale tears eee * 

Proud Grief ſits ſwelling in ber erer: r 

The ſun, next thoſe the Faireſ}; _- 7 A 
Thus from the ocean ijrſt did ri: Wa ee 
And thus throutzh 8 N way n 

Which elſe we durſt not gaze upon. 
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Theſe ſilver ae, like onde dow, My ba 
Foretell the fervour of the 1 | 


* 4 — W. * 
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So from one cloud ſoſt thow'rs we view, pd PH Doe not. 
And blaſting lighenintgzs burſt a 5 11607) nA 


The ſtars thit\fall Nom Geltä's eye, re 2571 oor 5 4 
Detlare bur do in drawing 'n ode bg 244 


vic share Has $noo!d Rue touTI-d af 810 31925 

The baby i in that ſunnꝝ.ſphere $ 0J end sah bas 

So like 2 Phaston appears; + + of moi 10 N "= 
That heav'n, the+hreamiv world $6 Pfr. 

Thooghtfiee6-diowis hit in Hr tee 0 . 0 

Elſe might th' ambitious hymph aſpire,” wal e 

To et, like nn Ben £66 oh reren 
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MEFDOOY BS 105 'S 2 * « nA 80 7 
S coeval wich) eternity: Pa 
Thou wert, ere Nature's ſelf n 
Tus one vaſt nothing all, "ok all le ie 
* 92 315 /b 1 1 II. 1 72 41 1452. 1180 


Thine was en bew. 'n was: form? or earth, 
Ere fruitful thought conceiv d creation 's birth, | 
Or midwife-word gave aids and {poke the infant forth, 


Then various elements Fil a thee} he jo 58. O 
In one more various animal coi ; 
And fram'd the clam' rouf 58 of 2D an kind, . 

2801 1 5350 200 Nn 0 önnen is 

The tongue mon d gently, frlt, VAL 00 was low, 


Till wrangling ſcience tang hi it. poiſe and ſhow 5; 
4 wicked wit aroſe, thy moſt abuſive foe. 


wot 5141 936 AN te 48 77 852 * . r 
But rebel wit deſerts; thee ↄſt ia ain $i; 
Loſt in the maae of, rds he:turns again, 
And ſeeks a ſurer ſtate, and-courts thy gentle reign. 
einge, roy Ver: ; 12 2 adi TH 
Atiied ſenſe thou biadir defeat, e b30d 
Oppreſs d with argumental tyrann ,, 
And ronted reaſon finds a ſafe retreat in thee. 


re If 


VII. 
With 1 theo in private modeſt dulneſs lies, 
And in thy boſom lurks in thought's diſguiſe ; 
Thou varniſherof-ſools, and chez: of all the wiſe! 
„ . 
Yet thy indulgence is by both confeſs d; 
Folly, bythee lies lleeping la the breaſt 
And 'tis in thee at laſt that wiſdom ſceks for reſt. 
IX. 
Silence, the knave 5 repute, the whore's _ 2 
The onl 5 8 of the withing dame; N 12 


hy yery waph of töngüg mm; 


But £0 [dſt * ſeize ſome Ces that now.are free? 
w © cbürch and ſta te ould be oblig'd to thee? 
At Gol ag ede welcome 1 8 ton be? 
fs * 95 d + 7 SER E Lap of 1 5 tr 
Yet ſpeech, ev'n there, ſubmiſively withdraws  _ 
From rights of ſabjedts, and the: poor man's cauſe: 
Then pompous Silence 8 57 and ll the _ laws, 
II. $3 * 1 
Paſt ſervices of friends, ede of foes, . 
© What faw'rites gain, and what the nation owes, 
Fly the forgerful world, and in thy arms repoſe / 
e303 as II. ee 1% een rA n 
The country- wit, religion of the town, - © | / 
The — — Mes © 
Are beſt y ere en law hythies alone. 
e ene You eee $$ nt 3 c 
The parſon's cant, the lawyer's ſophiſtry, 
Lord's quibble, cities jeſt? all end in hee; N 
All reſt i in peace e e HG 4 
24,9793? 4H g- 691 72801 ba 
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to Artemiſia mige "I ed 3 OUR va 
Of councils, claſſics, fathers, wits; a9 U 1 

| Reads Malbranche, Bayle, and Locke; 
Yet in ſome things methiaks ſhe fails; egg 
''Twere well if ſhe. would pair her nails, Ir dn 
nenn 11501 Hut 7,1 


Havghty and huge as Highddutch. bride, 

Such naftineſs and io much pride 
Are oddly join d by fate e ?: 
"On her large ſquad you find ber P ide Ws c 'T 
Like a fate corpſe upon a bed; AURKDS 17 nw I 
"That lies and ſtinks iu fte, R * 2 N 


She wears no colours { . iid . aide 
On any Nagata" ge qnignecds tt 
| All white and blachbeſide ? . 1 
Dauntleſs her bokybergefturs prend, ö 


Her voice theatre 
And maſculine her ſtride . %% Þ bare 44 


= l have ſeen, ————ů— 5 Rate 


K NOE IS AM, Boas. a 


Majeſtically ſtalk; _ 
A ſtately, worthleſs. animal, 
That plies the tongue, and ee | 


All flutter, pride, and talk, | 


a PAH MEET N E. 


I Hs NE had Aka for mankind, 
e was, and wnicottin's, | 
Like 144 free port of trade: * 
Merchants unloaded hert theft freight, | 
And agents from each foreign ſtate 


Here firſt their entry made. 


-Her learningliad.geod-bagedling fac, - T2. 
Whether th' Italian /or the Dutch, + /|--: 1 54 8 
Spaniards or French —— 15 2 51.8 
To all obliging ſhe'd appear: en 128 
Twas Si Signior, twas T bee 

»Twas S' il vous playſt. Monſien. TY «6 


Obſcure by birthy.cenows'd by.crimed, - how 28 
Still changing names,-feligions,; dimes,.. i es 0 
At length ſhe turns a heide: . 
In di'monds,jpearls;:atid rich . 8 <G 
She ſhines the firſt of batter e CO 
And flutters i in her pride. a1 | 


80 have I know thoſe inſects fair, 13 
(Which curious Gm hold ſo re), 


** 
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* INA DA NON. ** 


Still varying ſhapes and dye: ! 
Still gain new titles with. new forms 3. as te Jr 0 


Firſt grubs obldene, then wriggliog worms, 
Then painted butterfli ies. 
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The happy Life of C 
en 
Lo PORE | 


t 


Axso x, theſe things in thy poſſeſſing 
Are better tlian the biſhop's bleſſing. 

A wife that makes conſerves; a ſteed, 
That carries double when there's need 4. 
October ſtore, and beſt wi ned 

Tythe-pig, and mortuary guin 
Gazettes ſent gratis down, and fear, 881 
For which thy patron's weekly thank' d.: 

A large concordance, bound long ſince; 
Sermons to Charles the Firſt, when | prince; . 
A chronicle of antient ſtanding; 

A Chryſoſtoni to ſmooth thy band in. 
The Polyglott, three parts —my 1er # 
 Howbeit,-—likewiſe---now to my next. 

Lo here the Septuagint,-—and Paul, 

To ſam the whole, the cloſe of all. 
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He that has theſe, may paſs his life, - 
Drink with the ſquire, and kiſs his wife; F, 
On Sundays preach; and eat his fill; 
And faſt on Fridays--—if he will ; 570 bon 
Toaſt church and queen, explain the news, 
Talk with church-wardens about pews ; | 
Pray heartily for fome new gift, 
Aud ſhake his head at Doctor S----t. 
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To 


1 Earl of OxroRp, and bl 


Mok rIABx. 


a 8 UCH were the notes thy once lov'd poet ſung, 


Till death untimely ſtop'd his tuneful tongue. 
Oh juſt beheld! and loſt! admir'd and mourn'd! 
With ſofteſt manners, gentleſt arts adorn d 
'Bleſs'd in each ſcience, bleſs d in ev'ry ſtrain! 
Dear to the Muſe ! to Hari ey dear -in vain! 
For him, thou oft had bid the world attend, | 
Fond to forget the ſtateſman in the friend; 
For Swir r and him, deſpis'd the farce of ſtate, 
'Fhe ſober follies of the wiſe and great; 
Dextrous the craving, fawning crowd to quit, 
And pleas'd to 'ſcape from flattery to wit. 
Abſent or dead, ſtill let a friend be dear, 
(A ſigh the abſent claims, the dead a tear). 
Recall thoſe nights that clos'd thy toilſome days ; 
Still hear thy Parnell in his living lays ; 
Who, careleſs now of int'reſt, fame, or fate, 
Perhaps forgets that OxFoRD Ter was great; 
Or, deeming meaneſt what we greateſt call, 
Beholds thee glorious only in thy fall. 
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And ſure, if aught below the ſeats divine 
Can touch immortala, tis a foul like thine: 
A ſoul ſupreme, in each hard inſtance try'd, 
Above all pain, all paſſion, and all pride, 

The rage of pow'r, the blaſt of public breath, 
The luſt of lucre, and the dread of death. 

In vain to deſerts thy retreat is made; 

The Muſe attends thee to thy ſilent ſhade ; 
Ti her dhe brave man's lateſt ſteps to trace, 
Rejudge his adds, ad Gignify difhrace. 

When Int'reſt calls off all ber ſneaking train, 
And all th' oblig'd deſert, and all the vain; 
She waits, or to the ſcaffold, or the cell, 

When ide laft ling'ring friend has bid Reel. 
Ev'n now, the ſhades thy ev ning walk with bays, 
(No hiieling ſhe, no proſtitute to praiſt); 
Ev'n now, obſervant of the parting ray, 
Eyes the calm fun- ſet of thy various day; 
Through fortuueꝰs cloud one truly great can fre; FW 
Nor fears to hain ONTO | is he. 
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JAMES"ORNGGS, uk Seeker 
of State. OTE 


A Soul as full of d as 1918 of DER Wes 
Which nothing ſeeks to ſhow, or needs to hide; * 


Which nor to guilt nor fear its caution owes, 
And boalts a warmth that from no paſſion flows. 


That darts ſevere upon a riſing lye, 

And ſtrikes a bluſh through frontleſs flattery. 
All this thou wert, and being this before, 
Know, kings and fortune cannot make thee more. 
Then ſcorn to gain a friend by ſervile ways, 
Nor wiſh to loſe a foe theſe virtues raiſe; 

But candid, free, fincere, as you began, 
Proceed a miniſter, but ſlill a man. 

Be not (exalted to whate er degree) 

Aſham'd of any friend, not even of me: 

The patriot's plain, but untrod, path purſue; - 
I not, tis I muſt be aſham d of you, 


Vo L. II. 1 


A face untaught to feign ; a judging eye, : | 


10 MISC ELLANIEsò. 
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To ..Mr.,L ER VAS, 


With Mr Dryden's Tranſlation of | Freſnoy's 
Art of Painting. 


HIS verſe be thine, my friend, nor thou refuſe 
This, from no venal or ungrateful Muſe, 
Whether thy hand ſtrike out ſome free deſign, 


Where life awakes, and dawns at ev'ry line; 
Or blend in beauteous tints the colour'd maſs, 


And from the canvas call the mimic face : 

Read theſe inſtructive leaves, in which conſpire 
Preſaoy's cloſe art, and Dryden's native fire; 
And reading wiſh, like theirs, our fate and fame, 
So mix' d our ſtudies, and fo join'd our name; 
Like them to ſhine through long ſucceeding age, 
So juſt thy ſkill, fo regular my rage. 

Smit with the love of ſiſter-arts we came, 
And met congenial, mingling flame with flame; 
Like friendly colours found them both unite, 
And each from each contract new ſtrength and light. 
How oft in pleaſing taſks we wear the day, 
While ſummer-ſuns roll unperceiv'd away ? 
How oft our flowly-growing works impart, 
While images reflect from art to art? 


FAA ,v 
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How oft review; each finding, like a friend, 
Something to e and ſomething to commend ! 


What flatt'ring ſcenes our wand'ring fancy wrought, 


Rome's pompous glories riſing to our thought! 

Together o'er the Alps methinks we fly, 

Fir'd with ideas of fair Italy. 

With thee, on Raphacl's monument I mourn, 

Or wait inſpiring dreams at Maro's urn: 

With thee repoſe where Tully once was laid, 

Or ſeek ſome ruin's formidable ſhade : 

While Fancy brings the vaniſh'd piles to view, 

And builds imaginary Rome a-new. 

Here thy well-ſtndy'd marbles fix our eye; 

A fading Freſco here demands a ſigh : 

Fach heav'nly piece unweary'd we compare, 

Match Raphael's grace with thy lov'd Guido's air, 

Caracci's ſtrength, Correggio's ſofter line, 

Paulo's free ſtroke, and Titian's warmth divine. 
How finiſh'd with illuftrious toil appears 

This ſmall, well-poliſh'd gem, the“ work of years ? 

Yet ſtill how faint by precept is expreſs'd 

The living image in the painter's breaſt ? 

Thence endleſs ſtreams of fair ideas flow, 

Strike in the ſketch, or in the picture glow ? 

Thence Beauty, waking all her forms, ſupplies 

An angel's ſweetneſs, or Bridgewater's eyes. 
Muſe ! at that name thy ſacred forrows ſhed, 

Thoſe tears eternal, that e the dead: 


Freſnoy cy ed above cen years in fniſhiog 


is poem. 
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Call round her tomb each object of deſire, 
Each purer frame inſorm'd with purer fire: 
Bid her be all that chears or ſoftens life, 
The tender filter, daughter, friend, and wile : 
Bid her be all that makes mankind adore; 
Then view this marble. and be vain no more! 

Yet ſtill her charms in breathing paint engage z 
Her modeſt cheek ſhall warm a future age. 
Beauty, frail flow'r, that ev'ry ſeaſon fears, 
Blooms in thy colours for a thouſand years, 
Thus Churchill's race ſhall other bearts ſurpriſe, | 
And other beauties enyy Worlley's eyes; _ 
Each pleaſing Blount ſhall endleſs ſmiles beſtow, 
And ſoft Belinda's bluſh for ever glow. 

Oh laſting as thoſe colours may they ſhine, 
Free as thy ſtroke, yet faultleſs as thy line; 
New graces yearly like thy works diſplay, . 
Soft without weakneſs, without glaring gay ; 
Led by ſome rule, that gnides, but not conſtrains ; 
And finiſh'd more through happincſs than pains. 
The kindred arts ſhall in their praiſe conſpire, 
One dip the pencil, and one ſtring the lyre. 
Yet ſhould the Graces all thy figures place, 
And breathe an air divine on ev'ry face; 
Yet ſhould the Muſes bid my numbers roll 
Strong as their charms, and gentle as their ſoul; 
With Zeuxes' Helen thy Bridgewater vie, 
And theſe be ſung till Granvill's Myra die: 
Alas! how little from the grave we claim! _ 
Thou but proſery'lk a face, and 12 nume; 
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bed Miſs BLOUNT, 
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Wich the Works egg 


N theſe gay thoughts the Loves and Graces ſkige, 
And all the writer lives in ev'ry line; 
His eaſy art may happy nature ſeem, 
Tritles themſelves are elegant in hin. 
Sure to charm all, was his peculiar fate, 
Who without flatt'ry pleas'd the fair and great: 
Still with eſteem no leſs convers'd than read; * 
With wit well-natur'd, and with books well bred: 


His heart, his miſtreſs, and his friend did ſhare, © 


His time, the Muſe, the witty, and the fair, 
Thus wiſely careleſs, innocently gay, 
Chearful he play'd the trifle, life, away; 

Till fate ſcarce felt his gentle breath ſuppreſs d, 
As ſmiling infants {port themſc les t to reſt. | 
Ev'n rival. wits did Voiture S death deplore, 


And the gay mourn 4 who never mourn'd before; 


The trueſt hearts for Voiture heay'd with fighs, 


Voiture was wept by all the brighteſt e eyes: 
The Smiles and Loves had dy'd in Voiture's death, 


But that for ever in his lines they breathe. 
Let the ſtrict life of graver mortals be 
A long, exact, and ſerious comedy; 

13 
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In ev'ry ſcene ſome moral let it teach, 

And, if it can, at once both pleaſe and preach. 
Let mine, an innocent gay farce appear, 
And more diverting ſtill than regular, 

Have humour, wit, a native eaſe and grace, 
Though not too ſtrictly bound to time and place: 
Critics in wit, or liſe, are hard to pleaſe, 

Few write to thoſe, and none can live to theſe.” 

Too much your ſex is by their forms confin'd, 
Severe to all, but moſt to womankind ; 

Cuſtom, grown blind with age, muſt be your guide; : 
Your pleaſure is a vice, but not your pride; 

By Nature yielding, ſtubborn but for fame 
Made ſlaves by honour, and made fools by "ſhame. 
Marriage may all thoſe peity tyrants chaſe, 3 
But ſets up one, a greater in their place; N 
Well might you wiſh for change by thoſe accurſt, 
But the laſt tyrant ever proves the worlt. : 
Still in conſtraint your ſuff ring ſex remains, 

Or bound in formal, or in real chains: 
Whole years neglected, for ſame months adgr'd, 
The fawning ſervant turns a baughty lord, 
Ah, quit not the free innocence of life, U 

For the dull glory of a virtuous Wife; 
Nor let falſe ſkews, nor empty titles pleaſe : "I 
Aim not at joy, but reſt content with eaſe. 

The Gods, to curſe Pamela with her pray'rs, 
Gave the gilt coach and dappled Flanders mares, 
The ſhining robes, rich je wels, beds of ſtate, 
And, to compleat her bliſs, a fool for mate. 
She glares in balls, front-boxes, and the ring, 
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Pride, pomp, and ſtate but reach her outward part; 
She ſighs, and is no Ducheſs at her heart. 
But, Madam, if the fates withſtand, and vou 26.3 
Are deſtin'd Hymen's willing victim too; 1 
Truſt not too much your now reſiſtleſs charms, 1 
Thoſe, age or ſickneſs, ſoon or late diſarms : * | 
Good humour only teaches charms to laſt, 
Still makes new conqueſts, and maintains the paſt ;* 
Love, rais'd on beauty, will like that decay, 
Our hearts may bear its ſlender chain a day ; 
As flow'ry bands in wantonneſs are worn, 
A morning” 's pleaſure, and at evening torn; 
This binds in ties more eaſy, yet more tidy, 
The willing heart, and only holds it long. 
Thus + Voiture's early care {till ſhone. the ſame, -- 
And Monthauſier was only chang'd in name: 
By this, ev'n now they live, ev'n now they charm, 
Their wit ſtill ſparkling, and their flames ſtill warm. 
Now crown'd with myrtle, on th' Elyſian coaſt, * 
Amid thoſe lovers, joys his gentle ghoſt+/: 4 
Pleas'd, while with ſmiles his happy lines you view, 
And finds a fairer Rambouillet in you. — 
The brighteſt eyes of France inſpir'd his muſe 
The brighteſt eyes of Britain now peruſm 
And dead, as living, tis our author's pride | 
Still to charm thoſe who charm the * baude. ai 
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IT Mademoiſelle Paulet, 
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A ſome fond virgin, whom her mother's care 
Drags from the town to wholeſome country air; 

Juſt when ſhe learns to roll 'a melting eye, 

And hear a ſpark, yet think no danger nigh ; 

From the dear man unwilling ſhe muſt ſever, 

Yet takes one kiſs before ſhe parts for ever: 

Thus from the world fair Zepbalinda flew, 

Saw others happy, and with ſighs withdrew ; 

Nat that their pleaſures caus'd her diſcontent, - 

She ſigh'd not that they ſtay d, but that ſhe went. 

_ She went, to plain-work, and to purling brooks, 

Old-faſhion'd halls, dull Aunts, and croaking rooks : 

She went from Op'ra, Park, Aſſembly, Play, 

To morning walks, and pray'rs three hours a day; 

To part her time 'twixt reading and Bohea, b 

To muſe, and ſpill her ſolitary tea, _ 

Or o'er cold coffee trifle with the ſpoon, 

Count the flow clock, and dine exact at noon ; 

Divert her eyes with pictures in the fire,  * 

Hum half a tune, tell ſtories to the ſquire ; 


Up to her godly garret after ſeven, 
There ſtarve and pray, for that's the way to heay'n, 


— 


Some Squire, perhaps, you take delight to rack; 
Whoſe game is Whiſk, whoſe treat a toaſt in ſack; 
Who Abs wilt with a gun, preſents you birds, g 
Then gives a ſmacking buſs, and cries, No words! 
Or with his hound comes hollowing from the ſtable, 
Makes love with nods, and knees beneath a table; 
Whoſe laughs are hearty, tho' his jeſts are coarſe, 
And loves you beſt of all thiugs- but his horſe. 

In ſome fair ev'ning, on your elbow laid, 
You dream of triumphs in the rural ſhade ; 
In penſive thought recall the fancy'd ſcene, 
See Coronations riſe on ev'ry green; 
Before you paſs th* imaginary ſights 
Of Lords, and Earls, and Dukes, and garter'd Knights, 
While tlie ſpread fan o'erſhades your loſing eyes: 
Then give one flirt, and all the viſion flies. 
Thus vaniſh ſceptres, eoronets, and balls, 
And leave you in lone woods, or empty walls! 

So when your Slave, at ſome dear idle time, 
(Not plagu'd with head-achs, or the want of thyme). 
Stands in the ſtreets, abſtracted from the crew, 
And while he feems to ſtudy, thinks of you 
Juſt when his fancy points your ſprightly eyes, 
Or ſees the bluſh of ſoft Parthenia riſe, 
Gay pats my ſhoulder, and you vantth quite, 
Streets, chairs, and coxcombs ruſh upon my light ; 
Vex'd to be ſtill in town, I knit my brow, 
Look ſout, and hum a tune, as you may now. 
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CARDELIA. SMILIND A. 


0 A R DE L I 4. A 
HE Wy Table ſpread, the Tallier come; 
Why ſtays SMILIiN DA in the Dreſſing-Room ! 
Riſe, penſive Nymph, the Tallier waits for you 2 
SMI LIND AOT 44 8 
Ah, Madam, ſince my SHARPZR is untrue, 
J joyleſs make my once ador'd . 
I ſaw him ſtand behind OMBRELIT4A“'s chair, 10 
And whiſper with that ſoft, deluding . ; 
And thoſe feign' d ſighs which cheat the liſt' ning fair. 
CARDELIA., 1 
Is this the cauſe of your romantic trains * | 
A mightier grief my heavy heart ſuſtains. . 
As you by Love, ſo I by Fortune croſs'd; 
One, one bad Deal, three Septleva's have loſt. 
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SMILINDA. 
Is that the grief, which you compare with mine) 

With eaſe, the ſmiles of Fortune I reſign : 

Would all my gold in one bad Deal were gone; 

Were lovely SHARPER mine, and mine alone. 
CARDELIA. 

A lover loft, is but a common care; 
And prudent Nymphs againſt that change prepare : 


The KNAve of CLuss thrice loft : Oh! who could 
_-gueſs © © 


This fatal ſtroke, this unforeſeen diſtreſs? 
SMILINDA. 
Sce BETTY LOVETI very a propos, 
She all the cares of Love and Play does know: 
Dear BETTY ſhall th* important point decide; 
BETTY, who oft the pain of each has try'd; 
Impartial, ſhe (hall ſay who ſuffers moſt 
By Card's ul uſa e, or by lovers leſt. 
<a 6 Ic | 
\ Tell, tell your griefs ; attentive will I (tay, 
ho' time is precious, and I want ſome tea. 


.. | CARD ELI A. 

4 Behold this equipage, by Mathers wrought, 

With fifty guineas (a great pen worth) bought, 

See on the tooth- pick, Mars and Cupid ſtrive; 

And both the ſtruggling figures ſeem alive. 

VU pon the bottom ſhines the Queen's bright face; 

A myrtle foliage round the thimble-caſe, 

| Jove, Jove himſelf, does on the ſcizars ſhine ; : 
The metal, and the workmanſhip, divine! 
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_— SMIL1NDAi/ 
This . eee rhe 3 l * 'PER'S 
love, 
When rival des Sor dhe ans ue 
At Corticeili's he the raſſle aan: 
Then firſt his paſſion was in public ſhown: 
HA z AR DTA bluſh'd, and turn'd her head ada 
A Riyal's envy (all in. vain) r 
This Snuff-bax, —on the hinge ſee brilliants chine: 
This Safe har will I ſtake ; the 2 is miue. 
CARD ELIA. 

Alas! far leſſer loſſes than I bear, 
Have made a ſoldier figh, a lover ſwear. 
And Oh! what makes the diſappointment hard, 
*Twas my own Lord that drew the fatal card. 
In complaifance, I took the Seen he gave; 
Tho' my owu ſecret with was for the Knave. 
The Knave won Sonica, which I had choſe 3 
And the next Pull, my Sepileva I lote. {#4300149 21 
| S MI. IN HA. gn ai 
But ahl what aggravates the killing ſm art.. 


The cruel thought, that ſtabs me to the heart 
This curs'd OM AE LA, this undoing Fair, 


By whoſe vile arts this heavy grief I bear; 


She, at. whoſe be 4 ho theſe ſpirefubteary/ = 


She owes to me the very chiarms ſhe wears. 
An auk ward thitig, when firſt ſue dame to town; 


Her ſhape unfalHüo' d; and her fee Uh: 
She was my friend; I taught Ferre rend ! 


Upon her fallow cheeks vnffv ning rede: 
] introduc'd her t6 the Park and Plass 
And by my int'reſt, Cozens made her ure 
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Ungrateful wretch, with mimic airs grown pert, 
She dares to ſteal my fay'rite lover's heart. | 
CARDELIA. 

Wretch that I was, how often have I ſwore, 
When Wianal 7ally'd I would punt no more? 

I know the bite, yet to my ruin run: 
And ſee the folly, which I cannot ſhun. 
SMILINDA. 

How many maids have Sharper's vous deceiv'd ? 
How many curs'd the moment they believ'd? 

Yet his known falſhoods could no warning prove : 
Ah ! what is warning to a maid in love ? 
CARDELIA. 

But of what marble muſt that breaſt be form'd, 
To gaze on Baſſet, and remain unwarm'd ! 
When Kings, Queens, Knaves, are ſet in decent rank; 
Expos'd in glorious heaps the tempting bank, | 
Guineas, half-guineas, all the ſhining train; 

The wianer's pleaſure, and the loſer's pain: 
In bright confuſion open Rouleaus lie, | 
They ſtrike the ſoul, and glitter in the eye. 
Fir'd by the ſight, all reaſon I diſdain; 
My paſſions rife, and will not bear the reia, 
Look upen Baſſet, you who reaſon boaſt ; 
And ſee if Reaſon muſt not there be loſt. 
.SMILINDA. 

What more than marble muſt that heart compoſe, 
Can hearken coldly to my Sharper's vows 2 
Then, when he trembles ! when his bluſhes riſc ! 
When awful love ſeems melting in his eyes ! 

With eager, beats his Mechlin cravat moves ; 
He loves,---I whiſper to myſelf, He loves! 
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Such unfeign'd paſſion in bis looks appears, 
I loſe all mem'ry of my former fears; 
My panting heart confeſſes all his charms, 
I vield at once, and fink into his arms. 
'Think of that moment, you who prudence boaſt ; 
For ſuch a moment, prudence well were loſt. 
CARDELIA. 
At the Groom-Porter's, batter'd bullies play, 
Some Dukes at Mary-Bone bowl time away. 
But who the bowl, or rattling dice compares ; 
To Baſſet's heav*nly joys, and pleaſing cares? ; 
SMILINDA. | 
Soft Simplicetta doats upon a beau; 
Prudina likes a man, and laughs at ſhow. 
Their ſeveral graces in my Sharper meet; 
rong © as the footman, as the maſter ſweet. 
Lor. 


Ceaſe your contention, which has been too long; 


I grow impatient, and the tea's too ſtrong. 
Attend, and yield to what I now decide; 
The Equipage ſhall grace Smilinda's ſide: 
The Snuff-box to Cardelia I decree. 

Now leave complaining, and begin your tea. 


1 
— Fra 
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Verbatim from BOILE A U. 


Un Jour dit un Auteur, &c, 


OM (ſays our Author, where I need not ſay) 
Two travellers found an oyſter in their way; 
Both fierce, both hungry, the diſpute grew ſtrong, 
While ſcale in hand Dame Juſtice paſt along. 
Before her each with clamour pleads the laws, 
Explain'd the matter and would win the cauſe. 
Dame Fuſtice, weighing long the doubtful right, 
Takes, opens, ſwallows it, before their fight. 

The cauſe of ſtrife remov'd fo rarely well, 
There take (ſays Juſtice) take ye each a ſbell. 
We thrive at Weſtminſter on Fools like you: 
Twas a fat Oyſter-Live in peace---Adieu. 


ANSWER to the following Que- 
ſition of Mrs Hows. 


| W is PRUDERY ? 
*Tis a Beldam, 
Seen with Wit and Beauty ſeldom, 
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"Tis a fear that ſtarts at ſhadows. 
Tis, (no 'tis'nt) like Miſs-Meadows. 
Tis a virgin hard of feature, 

Old, and void of all good nature ; 
Lean and fretful ; would ſeem wiſe 
Yet plays the fool before ſhe dies. 

"Tis an ugly envious ſhrew, 

Fhat rails at dear * and You.” 


"2 


Ocaſioned by ſome Verſes of his Grace 
the Duke of Buck IN GRAN. 


USE, *tis enough: At length thy labour ends, 
And thou ſhalt live, for Ow, com- 
mends. PK 
Let crowds of critics. now my veaſe affa;l, TE MES” 
Let Dennis write, and nameleſ numbers rail; _, 
This more than pays whole een ; 
Time, health, and fortune are not loſt in vain. 
Sheffield approves, conſenting Phoebus bends, 
And I and Malice from this hour are friends. 
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To a play for Mr DENNIS“s Benefit in 17335 when 
he was old, blind, and in great diſtreſs, a little be- 
fore his Death. FA 


— 4. wi ere rent 8, hS 2 
J ͤ ͤ P 


Abe that Hero, who in eren campaiga, 
Ane brav d th ey wh and many a 7 ſlain, 
Li Fortune- ſtruck, a ſpectaele of woe 
Wept by each friend , forgiy n by ev ry foe: 
Was there a geil rous, a reflecting mind, 
But piticd, Beliſarius old and bligd? .d 
Was there a chief but melted at the ſight ?. 
A common ſoldier, but who clubb'd his mite? 
Such, ſuck emotions ſhould in Britons riſe, 
When preſs'd by want and weakneſs Dennis lies: 
Dennis, who long had warr'd with modern Hung, 
Their quibbles routed, and defy'd their puns; 
A defp'rate bulwark, ſturdy, firm, and fierce 
Agaigſt the Gothic ſons of frozen verſe: 
How chang'd from him who made the boxes groan, 
And ſhook the ſtage with thunders all his own! 
Stood up to daſh each vain pretender's hope 
Maul the French Tyrant, or pull down the Pope! 
VoL, II; K 
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If there's a, Briton, then, true. bred. and bon 
Teer fbergin forms... _ 
If there's a critic. of diſtinguiſh d rag 4 (4 7 


If there's a ſenior, who con contemns this age: 92 

Let bim. (0 nicht his juſt aſſiſtance erer 
And be che critics, EP en ere 

A % F x 20 
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T HEN ak Mics, now of high , 4 
Firſt ſought a poet's fortune in the tow 
"T'was all th ambition his bigh foul copld fel, 
To wear red ſtockings, and to dine with, Sf eel, 
Some ends of verſe his betters,. wight tor 
And gave the harmleſs fellow a good word. 
Set up with theſe, he ventur'dopthe:tows, , 
And with a borrow'd play,,out-did poor C. 
There he ſtop'd ſhort, -nor-ſince;has writ a tittle 
But has the wit to make the meſt of little??? 
Like ſtunted hide-bound trees, that juſt have got 
Sufficient ſap at once to hear and rt. 
Now he begs verſe, and. what he gets comments, 
Not of the wits bis, bes. us foe e, . 
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80 ſome coarſe eviimtry"wenithy"alioft dle day 
Trudges to town, and frſt turus ehambermaid: 
Aukward and ſupple; eich devot do pay; ©: 1 
She flatters her good lady twice a da. 
Thought wondrous honeſt, tho“ of mean degrees” * 
And ſtrangely Iik'd for her met Hy ile 1804 
In a tranſlated ſuit, then tries the toon. Lan ac 
With borrow'd pins, and patches not her o.: 1 4 
But juſt endur'd the winter ſhe begann 
And in four monthsa batter d harridan. ; ; SR 
Now nothing left, but wither'd, pale, a and ſrunk, 


To bawd for others, and go ſhares with Punk, 


P. 


. % er ei : 7 1 » C , . 
o Mr JOHN MOORE, 
I > _ 4 r ; PE r > 14 3 * 


Argen of the exlebrate Wonnu-Pow PE- 
on 


3 Were 


He. much, egregious Miles," are we 
Deceiy'd by ſhews and forms! 6 oo 1 l, 
Whate'er we thi K. whate' er we ſee, 3 = 

All buman kind are Worms. | N 


Man is a n ne 
Vile, reptile, weak, and van: 
A while he crawls upon the earth, WES! too art at ab rh DD 
Then ſhrigks'to eie ages” e Mis rr Dre 
Wag Sy Nei 5816 of 17 5 
That woman is a worm, A 

Eet fince our grandame's e evil; 5 e 
She firſt cönverb'd wick her own kind. 1 IV 

That antient worm, the Devil. 

K 2 
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The learn d themſelveg v book - worme na 

The blockbead:is:s fowworm': . .: 02 0 ab: 
Ren Mr (gu 
Is aptly term'd n-glowoworni. S IS 219335 © 


— 22 fi 16 9111 3x % oft woe” 9 * - 22; 


The fops are painted bu | es, 0 il bn. 
That flutter for a da;; ab bean, 34 
Firſt from wm ahey ke hi un, ot 


* 1 „ 1 7 
And in a worm dEr 501 A ell 4 


ie ff n „ 


The gatterer an earwig grows 5. „ et e Kr 


Thus worms {uit all c 1 y are .* 
Miſers are muck-worms, 71 I- worms beau, 


And death-watches phyſicians. 


That ſtateſmen have the worm, is ſeen | 
By all their winding plays ß bh 5 
Their conſcience is a worm within, 20: 
That gnaws' them night and dax. — K 
Ab Moore thy Kill en erer 9 l 
If thou could'ſt make the courtier 0% e bnd 


The worm that never dies! 
O learned friend of Abchuroh-lane, l 11255 
Who ſett'ſt our entrails tree; wm db4 
Vain 1 18 thy art, thy powder yain, - "I : = e * 
Since worms ſhall cat-ev'n thee. WM oe 


Our fate thou only can'l} adjourn: to nah ntl yo 
Some few ſhort years, no more! mat. nr ho 
Ev'n Buiten's wits to worms wigs ER 
Who — were beim. I? 
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1 tr A1 14 — 1 
Lutt'ring ſpread thy purple bid, BIS 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my heart; . 
1 a ſlave in thy domin ions ñ wo 
Nature muſt give way to att. 
Mild Arcadians, ever blooming, . 1 1 823 
Nightly nodding o'er your flecks, 15 
See my weary days conſuming, 
All beneath you a" ry rocks. 
1 Fun E337 
Thus the Cyprian Goddeſs weeping, 
Mourn'd Adonis, darling youth : "'# TS 
Him the Boar in ſilence creeping, .. 1 
Gor'd with — tooth. _ 249% erode 
Cynthia, tune harmonious . 0 Ls; 
Fair Diſcretion, ſtring tie WW fa n 89 0 
Sooth my evet-waking flumbers 2 16 Fo 
Bright Apollo, W chelk. a 
Gloomy Pluto, King of == 5. 
Arm'd in adamantine chains, 
Lead me to the eryſtal mirrors, aun N 2 1 74 
Wat'ring — eee II 2504755 36 O47 1 
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Mournful Gerdt get, 2id ,uG 
_ © "Gilding my Auel brows, nen 
Morpheus hov'ring o'er my pillow, 


Hear me pay wy dying vows. 
VII. 


Melancholy ſmooth Maeander, 1 5 


* Swiftly purling ih a roua,” bs 
On thy margin lovers wander, 
wan my fonYy Waite crowns. 
joins? amen To gr ran: Hint) Art _ 


Thus when Philomela drooping, - 4 
e ems bar Thane Bane, 755 


Me! of "Fino ſtooping; The} O00 Se 
o $3} x iS _ : , 

* igus to fate. LE * ieee 94 1 

: i; 4 : i 4 5 8 2? [ts 
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he now | the thiog that GE LAST! BR 

1 (Envy be ſilent, and attend . b 

| 1know a reaſonable woman, f 
Handſome and gs yu a friend. 


Not warp'd by paſſion, 3 aw A by romour, | 
Not grave thro pride, 

An equal mixture of good humour, 
And ſenſible ſoft melancholy, 


4% Has ſhe no faults then (Rn fays) Sir ?” 
Yes, ſhe has one, I muſt ©4104 RG 

When all the world conſpires to praife her, 
The woman's deaf, and does not hear. 


P 4 , 
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nor gay thro? wh; _ 7 
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On his olorfe n Toiitentan! 


wollig 7 5 5 65 e 
gen ab or 10 : H 
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Marbles, Spars, Gems, Ore. and Mineral 
of 245141 7610 


"Ree wks ſhale ſtop, ahere Thames tranſlucent 
wave x Nb 1 

Shines a broad mirror theo' ths ſhadowy es cave; 

Where ling'ring drops from min' ral roofs diſtill, 

And pointed cryſtals break the ſparkling rill; 

Unpoliſh'a gems no ray on pride beſtow, 

And latent metals innocently glow : 

Approach, Great Nature ſtudiouſiy behold ! . -- 

And eye the mine without a wiſh for gold. 

Approach: But awful ! Lo! the gerian grott, 

Where, nobly-penſive, St John {ate and thought; 

Where Britiſh ſighs from dying Wyndham ſtole, 

And the bright flame was ſhot ehre MarclimobF's 


ſoul. { 121 * 98 a CELLO 995 5 „ 1 11 


Let ſuch, ſuch only, tread this ſacred foor, 
Who dare to love, "Ry country, and be poor. 
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To Mrs. Id, v. on; n her pe. 


H be thou bleſt with all thit beav'n can ſend, 
Long health, . n . picaſure, Nen 
friend: | Da r + 
Not with thoſe Toys be female world i 
Riches that vex, and vanities that tire. 
With added years if life bring nothing new, "= 
But like a ſieve let ey'ry. bleſſing thro, . 
Some joys {till loſt, as each vain year runs 0 or. 4 * 
And all we gain, ſome fad 8 4 Lids 
Is that a birth-day ? *tis alas l tao clear, 2 
Tis but the funeral of the foxmer ann 
Let joy or caſe, let affluence. or content, 
And the gay conſcience of 2 clin awed pens... 
Calm ev'ry thought, inſpirit e ry grace, 
Glow in thy beart, and ſmile upon thy face, . 5 
Let day improve on day, —— me 
Without a pain, a trouble, or a-fear; + 
Till death unfelt that tender Sramedaſtrop, 
In ſome ſoft dream, or extaſy of joy. 4 4 FS 
Peaceful ſleep . 5 
And wake to captures in a fifa oo ee. 
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To Mr THOMAS SOT We HERN, 


On his Birth-day, 1742. 


TM ESIGN'D to live, prepar'd to die, 


With not one ſin, but poetry, 
This day Te u's fair account has run 
(Without a blot) to cighty-one.. 
Kind Boyle, before his poet, lays 
A table, with a cloath of bays ; h 
And Ireland, mother of ſweet ſingers, 
Preſents her harp ſtill to his fingers. 
The feaſt, his tow' ring genius marks 
In yonder wild gooſe and the larks ! 
The muſhrooms ſhew his wit was ſudden?! 
And for his judgment, lo a pudden ! 


Roaſt beef, tho old, proclaims him tout, 


And grace, altho' a hard, devout. _ 


May Tom, whom heav'n ſent down to \ raiſe. | 


The price of prologues and of plays, | 
Be ev'ry birth-day more a winner. 
Digeſt his thirty-thouſandth dinner; 
Walk to his grave without reproach, 
And (corn? a raſcal and. a coach... 


1 * 2 HA AA eEN 


AAM UATMTIIIIW IG ng) 
His alen eee boni, et Sava inani 
. er ahne VII. 0 
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1. 
On CHARLES Earl of Donser, A 


ti, EHP vr af 

10 the Church af Weyer a Six. 5 = 

? D indes hens af 

38 eee \Muſe's bas 

Patron of arts, and judge of Nature, d yd. 

The ſcourge of pride, tho fanctified or great, mac Mt A 

Of fops in learning, . cos E. 
Yet ſoft his Nature, tho PAID © 7e vol A 

His anger moral, and his wiſdom gay. [I do 

Bleſt fatyriſt ! who touch's the mean Wake ribs a3] 1 

As ſhow'd vice had his hate and pity too. 

Bleſt courtier ! who could King and country ple, 

Yetfacred his friendſhips, and his l 
Bleſt ri great locales ew'ry grace . 1. 

Reflecting, and reflected in his race; wy 

Where other Buckhurſts, other Dorſets ſhine, "3a 


And patriots ſtill, or poets deck the line. 


”» 
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On Sir WILLIAM TRUMB AL, 


One of the po var" — of mae to „King w. 11 
LI AM III. who having reſigned his Place, died in 
his Retirement at Eaſtham ſted in Berkſhire, 1716. 


A Pleaſing form; a firm yet cautious mind; 
Sincere, tho* prudent; conſtant, yet reſign'd ; 
Honour unchang d, a principle profeſt, 
Fix'd to one ſide, but mod' rate to the reſt: 
An honeſt courtier, yet a patriot too; 
Juſt to his prince, and to his country true: 


| es 87 


Fill'd with the ſenſe of age, the fire of youth; 

A ſcorn of wrangling, yet a zeal for truth; 1 

A gen'rous faith, from ſuperſtition free: 

A love to peace, and hate of tyranny. Y 

Such this man was; who now from earth remoy' 4 

At . wn that 3 * m 1 
SAeolꝗ vqπ,/⁵ . : 1% 


On the Be Slow HARCOURT,” 4 


Only ſon of the Lord Chancellor Hax covxr; ; at i 
Church of h in Oxfordſhire, I 739% 


1 this ſad ſhrine, whoe'er thou art! * near, 
Here lies the friend moſt loy'd, the ſon moſt dear: 


246 ANA. 


who ne'er knew joy, but friendſhip might divide, 
Or gave his father grief, but when he dy d. 
How vain is reaſon, eloquence how weak ! 
If Pope miſt hell & bat Heft cht pt. 
Oh let thy once-lov'd friend inſcribe thy ſtone, 
wow with » bmp NN _ 
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On JAMES TR A0 I 8; . 
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REGTI. MAGNE BRITANNIG A — 
ET CONSLILIIS SANCTIORIBUS, 
PRINCIPIS PARITER+ AC nnn. ET 
DELICTE : | 
- VIXIT-TITULIS ET INViDjA "RY 
ANNOS, HEU PAUCOS, n. | 
Oh. FEB, XVI, MDS xx. 
Mut. 180 0 8! 2 
Stateſiman, yer friend to truth of ſoul Leaks, 
In action faithful, and in honour clear! 
Who broke no promiſe, ſery'd no bessa, 
Who gain'd no title, and who loft no ———_— 
Ennobled by himſelf, by all approv'd,- 
OY FEY er TW the Vit be yd. 1 
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Nane Rad to this al urn nie 
And faered, place hy Drydes + awful duſt 2 | | 
Beneath a rude and nameleſs ſtone he lies 
To which thy tdmb-ſhall guide inquiring ex. | 
Peace to thy gentle ſhade, eee 
Bleſt in thy genius, in thy love too bleſt! 
One grateful woman to thy fame Gapplies / 


What a whole, thankleſs land to his Gs 4 - : 1. 


1747 N 34 425 3 4A 1649 F 7 Ot 


1 VI. * 
on W C O REE T. 


Who, died of e Cancer i her beat. 


ERE refts a woman, good without pretenee, 
H Bleſt with wm esd, and with aps | ſenſe : 


No conqueſts ſhe, but o'er herſelf, defir'd, | 

No arts eſſay d, but not to be admir d? 
Paſſion and pride were to her foul' enkel, 
Convinc'd that virtue only is our own, 
So unaffected, fo compos d a mind, 

So firm, yet ſoft; ſo ſtrong, yet fo refin'd ; 
Heav'n, as its pureſt gold, by tortures try; 
The faint ſuſtain'd it, but the woman dy d. 
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VII, * 7 


On the Milne f ebe (Eonidurible' 
_— DiG6Br, and of his Siſter 
Maxy, erected by their Father the 
Lord Die, in the Nereggl 


Sherborne in Dorſetſhire; 1727. 

0 am debate f ant: y vt | 

' of model wiltom, and pl thay; | 
Compos'd in fuff*tivgs, and in joy Het. 
Good without noiſe, without pretenſton great. 6 
Juſt of thy werd, im e ry thought Hhder ec, * 
Who knew no wiſh but what the world might heat : I 


14 15 


Of ſofteſt manners, unaffected mitid, 
Lover of peace, and friend of human kind; 
Go live! for Heav'n's eternal year is cred 
Go, and exalt thy moral to vine, | 
And thou, bleſt maid! attendant on his ON m, 
Penſive dito the ſi by cles, | 
Steer'd I A 20 


Not parted logg, and now o part ng e | 
Go then, where only bliſs ſincere is known! 8 


| Go, where to love and to enjoy are one 1 85 


3 


Yet take theſe tears, mortality's zelicf/ + 2 ] 

And till we ſhare your joys, forgive our, eve: : 
Theſe little rites, a one, a verie receive.; - | 
*Tis all 2 CO Wes can give Fw 1& 03, i264: | "ic 
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Ine hath 


On Sir op PRE V. KNEI. LE = 
Ok tg A 2” OF rt $4 334333: + 


In Weſtmiyſter-Abbey, 17999.. 


11 


. 


Kocks, by Heay' a and * a maſter taught, 
Whoſe art was nature, and whoſe pictures 
thought; RE: 
Now for two ages haying catch d from tate 2 } 
Whate'er was beauteous, or whate'er was on, -. 
Lies crown'd with princes honours, poets lays, _ » 
Due to his merit, and brave thirſt of praiſe. 
Living, great nature fear'd he might outvie 
Her works: And, len * herſelf may die. 


+4 A { | 'v 


+ 
* 


X. 
On General! "HENRY wWrräkns, 
Wen 1723. 8 25 = 


ERS, Withers, Py thou braveſt genelſt 
and, e 771275? fo; n 
Thy country's * but more of human kind. 
Oh born to arms! O worth in youth approv'd! 
O ſoft humanity, in age belov'd ! 
For thee the hardy vet'ran drops a tear, 
And the gay courtier feels the ſigh ſincere. 
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Withers, adicu ! yet not with thee remove: 

Thy martial ſpirit, or thy fogial love 

Amidſt corruption, luxury, and rage, 

| Still leave ſumo ünclent vittues ts air age - 
Nor let us ſay, (thoſe Engliſh-glories My 

The laſt true Briton lies beacktli_ this ſtone. 


. „ «© % * * © . . 
*+ Brit — N # 4 — * r * 1 #7 * 1 5 1 . , 
SS © tt * ms - « 2 © a * * 6 4 5 " 4 
* 
1 


On Mr IIR FENTON, 
ebene in Berks, 175. 25 | 


Tas medet ane, wht 0 eee hab 
May truly ſay, Here lies an honeſt man: 

A poet, bleſt beyond the poct's ſate, 

Whom heav'n kept ſacred from the proud and great: 

Foe to loud praiſe, and friend to learned caſe, 

Content with ſcience in the vale of peace. 

Calmly he look' d on either life, and here 

Sa nothing to regret, or there to fear: 

From Nature's temp'rate feaſt rofe fatisfy'd ; 

Thank'd Heay'n that he had liv'd, and that he dy'd. 
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In Weſtminſter-Abbey, 17 32. 4 


O* manners gentle, of affections mild; 

In wit, a man; ſimplicity, a child: 
With native humour temp'ring virtuous rage, 
Form'd to delight at onee and laſh the age: 
Above temptation, in a low eſtate, 

And uncorrupted, ev'n among the great: 

A ſafe companion, and an eaſy friend, 
Unblam'd thro' life, lamented in thy end. 
Theſe are thy honours ! not that here thy buſt 


Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duſt; -- 


But that the worthy and the good ſhall fay, 
Striking their penſive boſoms.— Here lies Guy! 


XI. 


Intended fon Sir ISAAC NE WTON, 


In weltmioſter-Abbey. 


IS AAC USC NEWTONUS: 
Quem Immortalem 
Teſtantur Tempus, Natura, Coelum : 
Mortalem 
| Hoc marmor fatetur. 
Nature and Nature's laws lay hid in night : 
GOD faid, Let Newton be ! and all was light. 
Vol, Ih L 
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05 Dr FRANCES ATTERBURY, 
* Biſhop of Rocheſter, 


nimm. un. on | 


* * 


[His only Daughter having expired in his offs, im- 
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DIALOGUE. gy 


CES 
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SHE. 


ES, we have lived one pang, and then we 801 
May — n, dear Father ! now dave 4 WP 
cart. 2 


Yet ah ! how once we e lov'd, frmander al, 


Till you are duſt like me. 
| 3 
: | Dear ſhade ! ! I vill: 


Then mix this duſt with thine- O fpotleſs ghoſt ! 
O more than fortune, friends, or country loſt! 
Is there on earth one care, one wiſh beſide ? 


Yes---Save my. —_ Heav'n, 
Ele bas, and dy'd. 
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an 
on EDMUND D. of Bucxmongu, 


Eff na 


Who died! in 9 * Nineteenth Year of his Age, 1735. 


1 modeſt youth, with cool reflection n 
And ev'ry op' ning virtue blooming round, 
Could ſave a parent's juſteſt pride from fate, 
Or add ong patriot to à ſinking ſtate: | 
This weeping marble had not aſk'd thy tear, 3 
Or ſadly told, how many hopes lie hexe! 

The living virtue now had bone approv'd, 

The ſenate heard him, and his country lov'd. 
Yet ſofter honours, and leſs noiſy fame 

Attend the ſhade of gentle Buckingham: 

In whom a race, for courage fam d, and art, 
Ends in the milder merit of the heart; 

And chiefs or ſages long to Britain giv'n 

Pays the laſt tribute of a faint to heav'n. 


XV. 


For one who would not be buried in 
Weſtminſter-Abbey. 


H and KINGS! your diſtance keep, 
| In peace let one poor poet ſleep, 

Who never flatter'd folks like you: 

Let Horace bluſh, and Virgil too. 


is EPITAP HS; 


Another, on the . 3 
nend to 0 A er 
ER this marble, or under this u, I 
or under this turt̃, or &en whit they Ar: 5 
Whatever an heir, or a friend in his ſtead, 

Or any go creature malllay Wet my head, + 
Lies one-who nc er card, and ſtill cares not a pin 


- 


n 


What they Eid, or may fay, of the mortal within! Y 


But who, living and dying, ſerene ftill and free, 


Truſts in Gon, hat x well a he wes he ſhall be. 
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